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Let me Dot to the marriage of true minds 

Admit impedimenta. Love is not love 

Which niton when it alteration finds, 

Or bends with the remover to remove : 

0, do ! it is an ever-fixed mark 

That looks on tempests and is never shaken ; 

It is the star to ever; wandering bark, 

Whose worth's unknown, although his height be taken. 

Love's not Time's fool, though rosy lips and cheeks 

Within his bending sickle's compass come ; 

Love alters not with bis brief hours and weeks, 

But bears it out even to tbe edge of doom. 

If this be error and upon me proved, 

I never writ, nor no man ever loved. 
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' Who cannot recall lovely summer nights when the 
forces of nature seem ripe lor development and yet sunk ill 
drowsy languor — intense heat mingled with exuberant 
vigour, fervid force, and silent freshness ? The night- 
ingale's song come» from the depth* of the grove. The 
flower-cups are half cloud. A pale lustre illumines the 
foliage of the forest and the outline of the hills. Thii 
profound repose conceals, we fed, a fertile force ; benea t h 
the retiring melancholy of nature lies hidden burning 
emotion. Beneath the pallor and coolneu of night we 
divine restrained ardours ; each flower brooding in silence 
is longing to bloom forth. Such is the peculiar atmos- 
phere with which Shakespeare hai enveloped one of his 
most wonderful creations, Remit and J-ulict. Mot only 
the story upon which the drama is founded, but the very 
form of the language comes from the South. Italy war 
the inventor of the tale ; it breathes the very spirit of her 
national records, her old family fends, the amorous and 
bloody intrigues which fill her annals. . . . Juliet, too, 
is wholly Italian ; with small gift of forethought, mid 
absolutely ingenuous iu her aiandn, she is at once 

PHILAtuVt-B ChAMJS. 
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Preface. 



The Earliest Editions. The Pint Edition of Sana 
and Juliet was a quarto published In 1557 with the following 



Am I Exckumt I conceited Tragedie | or | Romeo and Iuliet, 
I As it hath been often (with great applause) plaid publiquely 
by the right Ho- | nourable the L. of HmhAx | his Seruants. | 
London, j Printed by lohn Danter. | 1597. | " 

A second quarto edition appeared In 1599: — "The | Moat 
Ei- I cellent and lamentable | Tragedle, of Romeo | and 
*5-\ Iniin. j Newly corrected, augmented, and | amended : | At it hath 
*Jf bene sundry times publiquely acted, by the | light Honourable 
1^ the Lord Cnamberlalne hie Seruanta. | London | Printed by 
' Thomas Creede, for Curhbert Barby, and are to | be sold at hla 
{5 >h°P neare the Exchange. } 1599-" 

A third quarto was issued in r£og, as "acted by the King's 
Majesties Semanta, at the Globe," and " printed for lohn Smeth- 
wide i " this edition was subsequently reprinted, with an undated 
title-page, giving us for the first time the name of the author — 
"Written by *f. Shak/-sptart," though this additional information 
la not found in all the copies. 
A fifth quarto, identical with the fourth, bears the date of 1637- 
Th* text of the First Polio version was taken from the third 
quarto ; many errors therein seem due to the compositors. The 
second quarto Is oar best authority for the play, though " It 
is certain that tt was not printed from the author's MS., but 
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Preface. « The Tragedy of 

from a transcript, the writer of which wu not only careless, but 
thought fit to take unwarrantable liberties with the ten." It 
formed the basis of the third quarto ; this again was used for the 
fourth, and the fourth was reprinted as the fifth edition ; all these 
are therefore often Id agreement, and are referred to as Qq. 

Quarto i, which is nearly one quarter leu than Quarto i (iijs 
line* as against J007), was evidently made op from shorthand 
note* taken at the theatre, supplemented by copies of portion! of 
the original play, which for the most part appear* to have agreed 
with the authorised version of 1599, though certain essential 
difference! between the two editions make it probable that many 
a passage had been revised, re-written, or augmented (t.g. Act 
II. , 3c. tL, the meeting of Romeo and Juliet at the Friars' celt ; 
Act IV., Sc v., the lamentations over Juliet; Act V., Sc III. 
11-17). '" 'pile of it* many defects, the First Quarto cannot 
be altogether neglected in dealing with the text of the play. The 
theory, however, that it glTes us "a fairly accurate version of 
the play as it was first written" is now held by few scholars.* 

Date of Composition. The evidence seems to point to 
a* early a year as 1591 for the data of the composition of Rcmta 
a*J Julat, at least in its first form, though the play, as we know 
it, may safely be dated area 1596. 

* The First quarto has been reprinted by the Cambridge Editors, and in 
Mr Fnrneu' Variorum Edition ; there is a facsimile edition ofQq. i, *, 4, 
lu SkaiciHrt Quarto Factimilii ; there are two valuable critical 
parallel edition] of the First and Second quartos, by Tycho Momnuen 
(published in 1859, with a full study of the testa*] problems), sad by P. A. 
Daniel (No, Siaiuftrt Strciity, 1974); a summary of the various 
theories held by scholars on the relationship of the quartos, etc., is In be 
found in Furness, pp. 413-494. 



Romeo and Juliet «• FtOtxe. 

In proof of the early data the following are noteworthy 
point* : — (I) In Weaver'* Eflgrami, written before 1595, Romeo 
1* alhtded to aa one ot Shakespeare's popular characters ; (il) the 
allusions (I. ill. 13, S5) to the earthquake teem to refer to a 
famous earthquake fait In London In jjSo; (lli) pnatay ■ in 
Daniel'* Cmmflmutt cf Rvrnmantk, 1591, are probably reminiscent of 
Romeo's speech in presence of Juliet in the tomb * ; (It) there 
are several striking parallel* In Smut and JuJiit and Marlowe's 
pbvyat and other early dramas {i.g. Dr Dodlpoll, written before 
1596); certain plunges In undoubtedly early plays, t.g. To* 
Gcnlltmtn of Ftrwa (Act V, 11, 1-10) suggest points of contact 
with the present play. 

But over and above these external point* must be placed the 
internal evidence, which places Routs and Juliet among the early 
lore-play* : — (1) the frequency of rhyme, much of it In the form 
of alternate rhymes; (il) the conceits, word-play, alliteration, 
and the like; (Hi) the lyrical character of the whole. It Is 
peculiarly striking that the three chief forms of medieval tore. 

* The argument might, of coarse, work the other way (and it is often 
taken so), but Daniel was notorious for his conveyance of Shakespearian 
beauties, and is alluded to, from his point of view, in Tit Rttnr* fnm 
ponuums, when a character, Galllo by name, shows too ready a know- 
ledge of theplay, and Ingsnioso observes in an H ' aside ": -Mark, Romto 
emdfnUet. O monstrous theft • I think he will r*n through a hook of 
Samuel DmntWl." The meaning of this comment is clear fnm the third 
play of the " Parnassus Trilogy," where the criticism on Daniel il to this 
enact:— 

" Only let him mere sparingly makt met 
Of ethers' wit and tut lit mm tht mm." 
(Cf. Prtfaet to Richard II. J 

t E.g. The fast lines of Juliet's "Strom" seem like an echo of a passage 
in Edward II. :— " GaSle? a/act bright Phmtm tW the thy," etc. 
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Preface. <a& The Tragedy of 

poetry are to be found In the play ; (I) In the emmet-firm of the 
first meeting of the lovers ; (il) in the lertaa, or evening-rang, of 
Juliet (Act 111. 8c. 11. 1.33) ; (Hi) in the alia, or dura-rang, of 
the patting lovers (Act III. Be. v. t-36). 

To these typical lyrical pieces should be added Pari*' highest 
lyrical expression, the graceful though conventional elegiac sestet 
(V, iii. i*-i!).* 

Finally, one mast not overlook the close connection of the 
play with the sonnets, many of which, as we know from Meres, 
must have been written before 1 598 ; It Is a pity we cannot 
definitely date Sonnet cm. : — 

Which alien ■where il alterative finds, 



The Plot. A story having the same features as Somen au 
Julia hat been found in a Greek medieval Romance of the fifth 
century, but whatever its ultimate origin, the story eventually 
became localised in Italy, the Veronese fixing the date of the 
tragedy in the year 1303. Dante, reproaching the Emperor 
Albert for the neglect of Italy (furg. >L), alludes thus to the 
Montagues and Capulets: — 

" Vimi, a veder McnttM t Caftltrlti," etc. t 

•h, which immediately 

11 Cmnt, m the Cofalett and Montagues, 
The FUippestM and Mmaldi, num, 
Who cat>ilfor nought I Those sunk in grief, and these 
With dire SKSririen racfd." 
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Romeo and Juliet *• Preface. 

Although •event earlier Italian stories exist recalling that of 
Rami tmd J-iiil, these names of the lovers are not found in Italian 
literature till about 1 5 30, when their history, " UiUna wvUamadi 
nsroata £ Am mbiii unuUi," ill first told by Luigi da Porto, who, 
■ love-rick soldier, once heard the Mory from his favourite archer, 
the Veronese Peregrino, as they rode along the lonely road from 
Gradisca and Udine. in the country of Frioii. Peregrino's itory 
was In all probability baaed on an old tale found among the 
Nvwll/ of Masocdo Salemitano, printed at Naples in 1476. Da 
Porto's novel became very popular, and several renderings were 
made of the story.* Most important is that of Bandello (1554), 
which WW translated Into French by Bolsteau, and included in 
his famous Huttira Trapjutr (1559)1 "hence were derived two 
English versions: — (1.) Arthur Brooke's poem (156'.), and (ii.) 
Pay u let's novel (1567), included in the " rahl *f PUaite." . 

The Poem and The Play. Shakespeare probably con- 
sulted both these vmioni of the story, but Brooke's poem was 
his main source. He followed it closely ; here and there die 
play betrays a slight influence upon its diction ; conceits and 
antitheses in the poem may occasionally be paralleled from the 
play. The plot of the two versions U substantially the same, + 

* In iSM Gabriel Giotito published in Venice a poem on the subject ; iw 
author was probably Gherardo Boldiero. Ten yean previously (1543) 
Adrian Satin, the translator of Boccacio's Phihceft, gave the story in 
French, though the names of the lovers became strangely changed in bis 
version. (The sources are discussed in Simrock's Qtullm, Fumets' 
Variorum Edition, etc ; specially valuable is Daniel's Origlnali and 
Aumtagua,Vtn\. XcwSka*. Sec.). 

1 lu the versions of Da Porto and Bandello, and in GairieVs acting ver- 
i's play, Juliet wakes rron her sleep while Romeo still 
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Pre&M*. o« The Tragedy of 

but Shakespeare shows hla dramatic still in dealing with the 
materials — e.g. (1) he compresses the action, which in the itory 
occupies fonr or five months, into as many day*; (11) he re- 
creates the character of Mercutio, who in the poem is a mere 
" courtier bold among the bashful maydes ; " (111) ha make* Paris 
die at the grave of Juliet by the hand of Romeo; in the poem 
nothing' la heard of the Count after hi* disappointment. 

But though In mbjrct Shakespeare follows Brooke, it need 
hardly be said that Id its ipirit — in in transfiguration of the 
■tory — the play altogether transcends the poem ; a greater effort 
than Brooke') wearisome production * would pale its uneAectnal 
fire before the glowing warmth of this Song of Songi of Romantic 

Early Plays on "Romeo and Juliet." In hii 
" address to the Reader," Brooke tpeaki of haiing Men " the 
same argument lately act forth on stage with more commenda- 
tion than I can look for." No trace has been discovered of the 
drama allnded to ; it i* difficult to imagine a popular Romantic 
play belonging to this early date (r. 15G1), and no doubt Brooke 
was referring to some inch Academic production aa " Taaertd and 

lives ; Shakespeare follows Brooke anil Paynter in the catastrophe of the 
play On the other hand, Shakespeare nukes Juliet two veaii younger 
than she is in Brooke's poem. 
* A short spscunan will perhaps interest the reader :— 
"At but with tnmHimgntici aad ihami/ati char tht maid 

Unto kir Rumnt tumid ktrutf, and thmi to him she in/./ :— 

O blttad bi tht timt tf thy arrival ktrt : 

But crtshtcoutdtftak forth tht rat, to hir love drew tint*r ; 

Attd to within ktr mrnth ktr tanpu he rbwid/ait 

That at vat terrd cauUteaf* ktr mtrt, that what alrtady fiut." 
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Romeo and Juliet m- Preface. 

Gutmnda * ; possibly the play in question mi an exercise In 
Latin * vent, acted Is ■ College Hill or at the Inns of Court. 

The earliest extant play an the subject of Rama and Julia !■ La 
Hadrian.'!, by the blind poet and actor, Luigi Groto ; Its date Is 
1578, There are some few striking resemblances with Shake- 
speare'* play ; the most noteworthy being the patting of the two 

Shakespeare's great contemporary, the Spanish dramatist, Lope 
de Vega, used the ume subject for one of his bright and graceful 
"cloak and sword comedies," under the title of "Caitehma g 
Mortem." Again, Lope's successor, Francisco de Rojas y Zor- 
rilla, was drawn to the theme, and founded upon It his " Lai Baudot 

d t rcrm*.*% 

As early as 1 616, if not earlier, a. version of Shakespeare's play 
was known In Germany (v. Conn's " Shaitifcon in Germany in the 

• There exist indeed among the Sloane MSS. the fragments of a Latin 
version of the story, evidently the exercise of s Cambridge student, hut the 
MS. belongs, I think, to the beginning of the 17th century. It is nevetthe- 



Latira. 1/ 1 err not, the Umfi of day is nigh. 

Lilt te the nightingale, that ivakei with us, 
Wttk us laments mid Ikerni ; and arm the detv. 
Like our if an, fiearii the grots- Ah mt, alas, 
Turn towards the tail thy face, etc 
Groto't play was certainly known in England ; there is an annotated 
copy among the dramatist Ruggles' books at Clare College. 

I F. W. Cosens published a translation of both plays in a privately 
printed edition. A full summary of Lope's drama Is to be found in Fumeu' 
" Faritntm" if emeu and Juliet. 
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Preface. 4S Romeo and Juliet 

XVIik W XVlRh amturin "). On the many English acting per- 
veriioiu of the tinged)', it is unnecessary to comment. 

Duration of Action. Shakespeare. 1 * compression of the 
story has already been referred to; four or five days cover the 
whole action of the play, the rapidity of events effectively har- 
monising with the "local colour," with the violent lore and 
violent hate of the impulsive South, " too like the lightning." 

The lovers meet on Sunday ; they are wedded on Monday ; 
they part at dawn on Tuesday ; they are re-united In death on the 
night of Thursday. 
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THE TRAGEDY OF ROMEO AND JULIET. 
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DRAMATIS PERSONjE. 

Eicai-u 0. frinei tf Vtnma. 
/Paris, ajrammg mMmm, Mm 

SET ("•<"— 

Ad aid mug, of tat Cupula fimfly. 
^Romio, *m fa Matiafut. 
'MwKUTlo, Mmimm U tki friiKt, andfrvndioRom 

BiHvotio, mi/itw la Mcntaftir, imdfritnd In Knur, 
-Tybalt, avttnn fa £a^r Cafulit. 




j L*ot Moxtaoob, my* fa Itmtmtu*. 

Lui CutUT, njA fa CmpMjlt. 
. JuutT, damfhttt fa Cafaht. 

Numlo Janet. 

CitinaanfVcroiu; kinifolk of both hoi 



Sciki: Vcrsmt; Mantua 
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The Tragedy of 
Romeo and Juliet. 

The Prologue. 
EattrCbonu. 
Cbor. Two housebcldi, both alike in dignity, 
In lair Verona, where we lay oar scene, 
Prom ancient grudge break to new mutiny, 

Where civil blood make* civil hands unclean. 
Prom forth the filial loin* of thete two fow 

A pair of star-cross' d lovers take their life j 
Whote roUadventiired piteous overthrows 

Do with their death bury their parents' strife. 
- The fearful passage of their death-mark 'd love, 

And the continuance of their parents' rage, 10 
Which, but their children's end, nought could remove, 

Is now the two hours' traffic of our stage ; 
The which if yon with patient ears attend, 
What here shall miss, our toil shall strive to mend. 
**« ' 
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Act I. Sc i. as The Tragedy of 

Act First. 

Scene I. 

Verona. A public place. 

En ter S amnion and Gregory, of the home of Capulel, 

with twordt and bucilen. 

Sam. Gregory, on my word, we'll not carry 

coals. 
Gre. No, for then we should be colliers. 
Sam. I mean, an we be in choler, we '11 draw. 
Gre. Ay, while you lire, draw your neck out o' 

the collar. 
Sam. I strike quickly, being moved. 
Gre. But thou art not quickly moved to strike. 
Sam. A dog of the house of Montague moves 

me. 10 

Gre. To more is to stir, and to be valiant is to 

stand : therefore, if thou art moved, thou rumVst 

away. 
Sam. A dog of that house shall move me to stand : 

I will take the wall of any man or maid of 

Montague's. 
Gre. That shows thee a weak slave-; for the weakest 

goes to the wall. 
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Romeo and Juliet 9»> Act I. Se 

Sam. Tit true; and therefore women, beiog the 
weaker vend*, are ererthrust to the wall: there- 
fore I will push Montague's men from the wall 
and thrmt hi* maidi to the wall. 

Grc. The quarrel ii between our marten and ua 
their men. 

Sam. 'TU all one, I will show myself a tyrant : 
when I have fought with the men, I will be 
cruel with the maids; I will cut off their 

Grc. The head* of the maids .' 

Sam. Ay, the head) of the maid*, or their maiden- 
heads ; take it in what sense thou wilt. 

Grc. They must take in aenae that feel it. 

Sam. Me they shall feel while I am able to 
stand ; and 'tis known I am a pretty piece of 
fleah. 

Grc. 'Tia well thou art not fish; if thou hadtt, 
thou hadat been poor John. Draw thy tool ; 
here comes two of the house of Montague*. 
Eater Abraham and Ballhatar. 

Sam. My naked weapon it ont: quarrel; I will 
back thee. 

Gn. How 1 tun thy back and run i 

Sam. Fear me not. 
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Act i sc.i. «w Thc Tragedy of 

Grt. No, marry ; I fear thee I 

Sam. Let ui take the law of our aides ; let then 

Grt. I will frown as I pan by, and let them take it 
u they lilt. 

Sam, Nay, at they dare. I will bite my thumb at 
them; which ii a disgrace to them, if they 
bear it. 50 

Air. Do yon bite your thumb at ue, sir : 

Sam. I do bite my thumb, air. 

Air. Do you bite your thumb at us, sir r 

Sam. [And* to Grt.^ It the law of our aide, if I 



5a™. No, air, I do not bite my thumb a' 

but I bite my thumb, air. 
Grt. Do you quarrel, sir 1 
Air. Quarrel, air 1 no, air. 
Sam. But if you do, sir, I am for you : 

good a man at you. 
Air. No better. 
Sam. Well, air. 

Enter BtavoSa. 
Grt. [Atideto Sam.] Say 'better ' : here 

of my matter's kinsmen, i , , 
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Romeo and Juliet 9* Act I. So. i. 

Sam. Yea, better, sir. 

Abr . You lie. 

Sam. Draw, if you be men. Gregory, remember 

thy swashing blow. fTbty fight. 70 

Ben. Part, fools 1 {Beating down their -weapons. 

Put up your sword* j you know cot what yon do. 

Enttr Tybalt. 
Tyh. What, art thou drawn among these hearties* hinds ? 

Turn thee, Benvolio, look upon thy death. 
Ben. I do but keep the peace : put up thy tword. 

Or manage it to part the*e men with roe. 
Tyh. What, drawn, and talk of peace ! I hate the word, 

As I hate hell, all Montagues, and thee : 

Have at thee, coward 1 [They fight. 

Enter teveral of both houtei, who join the fray i then 
enter Citizens and Peace-afikert, with cluht. 
Fh-ti Of. Ckli*, bills, and partisans ! strike 1 beat them 
down! 80 

Down with the Cipulets ! down with the Montagues ! 

Enter aid Capulst in hit gown, and Lady Capulct. 

Cap. What noise is this ? Give me my long tword, ho ! 

La. Cap. A crutch, a crutch 1 why call you for a sword? 

f 
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Act i, sc i. «a The Tragedy of 

Cap. My iword, I say ! Old Montague is come, 
And flourishes his blade in spite of me. 

Enter old Montague and Lady Montague. 
Mon, Thou villain Capulet ! — Hold me not, let me go. 
La. Man. Thou (halt not stir one foot to seek a foe. 

Enter Prince Escahii, with bit train. 
Prin. Rebellion* subjects, enemies to peace, 
Profaneri of this neighbour-stained steel, — 
Will they not bear? What, hoi you men, yon 

beasts, 90 

That quench the fire of your pernicious rage 
With purple fountains issuing from your reins, 
On pain of torture, from those bloody hands 
Throw your miateroper'd weapons to the ground, 
And hear the sentence of your moved prince. 
Three civil brawls, bred of an airy word, 
By thee, old Capulet, and Montague, 
Have thrice disturb' d the quiet of our streets, 
And made Verona's ancient citizens 1 

Cast by their grave beseeming ornaments, 1 00 

To wield old partisans, in hands as old, 
Canker'd with peace, to part your canker'd hate : 
If ever you disturb our streets again, 
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Your lives shall pay the forfeit of the peace. 
For this time, all the rest depart away : 
You, Capulet, shall go along with me ; 
And, Montague, come you this afternoon, 
To know our farther pleasure in this case, 
To old Free-town, oar common judgement-place. 
Once more, on pain of death, all men depart, no 
[Exeunt all bat Montague, Lady Montague, 
and BenvoUo. 

Men. Who set this ancient quarrel new abroach? 
Speak, nephew, were yon by when it began i 

Sen. Here were the servants of your adversary 
And yours close fighting ere I did approach : 
I drew to part them : in the instant came 
The fiery Tybalt, with his sword prepared ; 
Which, as he breathed defiance to my ears, 
He swung about his head, and cut the winds, 
Who, nothing hurt withal, hiss'd him in scorn : 
While we were interchanging thrusts and blows, 1 20 
Came more and more, and fought on part and part, 
Till the prince came, who parted either part. 

La. Man. O, where is Romeo I saw you him to-day 1 
Right glad I am he was not at this fray. 

Ben. Madam, an hour before the worsbipp'd sun 
Peer*d forth the golden window of the east, 
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Act i. sc. i. •* The Tragedy of 

A troubled mind drave me to walk abroad ; 

Where, underneath the grove of sycamore 

That westward rooteth from the city's aide, 

So early walking did I see your ton : 130 

Towards him I made ; but he was ware of me, 

And stole into the covert of the wood : 

I, measuring his affections by my own, 

Which then most sought where most might not be 

found, 
Being one too many by my weary self, 
Pursued my humour, not pursuing his. 
And gladly sbunn'd who gladly lied from me. 

Men. Many a morning hath he there been seen, 

With tears augmenting the fresh morning's dew, 
Adding to clouds more clouds with his deep sighs s 
But all so soon as the all-cheering sun 140 

Should b the farthest east begin to draw 
The shady curtains from Aurora's bed, 
Away from light steals home my heavy son, 
And private in his chamber pens himself, 
Shuts up his windows, locks fair daylight out, 
And makes himself an artificial night : 
Black and portentous must this humour prove, 
Unless good counsel may the cause remove. 

Ben. My noble ancle, do you know the cause ? 
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At m. I neither know it nor can learn of him. 1 50 

Ben. Have you importuned him by any means ? 
Man. Both by myself and many other friends : 
But be, hia own affections' counsellor, 
It to himself — I will not say how true — 
But to himself so secret and ao close, 
So far from sounding and discovery, 
As ia the bod bit with an envious worm, 
Ere he can spread his sweet leaves to the air, 
Or dedicate bis beamy to the sun. 
Could we but learn from whence his sorrows grow, 
We would as willingly give cure as know. 161 

Enter Romeo. 
Bern. See, where he comes : so please you step aside, 

I 'II know bis grievance, or be much denied. 
Mom. I would thou wert so happy by thy stay, 

To near true shrift. Come, madam, let '» away. 

[Exeuni Montague and Lady. 
Ben. Good morrow, cousin. 
Rom. Is the day so young ? 

Ben. But new struck nine. 
Rom. Ay me 1 sad hours seem long. 

Was that my father that went hence so fast i 
Ben. It was. What sadness lengthens Romeo's hours I 
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Rom. Not having that which, having, nuke* them short, 

Ben. Id low 1 171 

Ami. Out — 

Ben. Oflore' 

Rom. Out of her favour, where 1 am in lore, 

Ben. Alas, that love, so gentle in nil view, 

Should be to tyrannous and rough in proof! 
Ram. Alas, that lore, whose new ia muffled still, 

Should without eyes see pathway! to his will ! 

Where shall we dine? Ome! What fray was here? 

Yet tell me not, for I have heard it alL 180 

Here 's much to do with hate, but more with love : 

Why, then, O brawling lore ! O loving hate ! 

O any thing, of nothing first create ! 

O heavy lightness 1 serious vanity ! 

Mis-shapen chaos of well-seeming forms 1 

Feather of lead, bright smoke, cold fire, sick health ! 

Still-waking sleep, that is not what it is ! 

This love feel I, that feel 00 love in this. 

Dost thou not laugh ? 
Ben. No, coz, I rather weep. 

Rom. Good heart, at what ? 

Ben. At thy good heart's oppression. 190 

Rom. Why, such ia love's transgression. 

Griefs of mine own lie heavy in my breast j 



.Google 



Romeo and Juliet ■*• Act I. Sc. i. 

Which thou wilt propagate, to hare it prest 
With more of thine : this love that thou hut shown 
Doth add more grief to too much of mine own. 
Love ii a smoke railed with the fume of lighs j 
Bang purged, a fire sparkling in lovers' eye* ( 
Being vex'd, a sea nouriah'd with lovers' tears : 
What U it elae i a madness most discreet, 
A choking gall and a preserving sweet. 200 

Farewell, my coz. 

Ben. Soft 1 I wilt go along : 

An if you leave me so, you do me wrong. 

Rom. Tut, I have lost myself t I am not here ; 
This is not Romeo, he '■ tome other where. 

Ben. Tell me in sadness, who is that you love i 

Rem. What, shall I groan and tell thee 1 

Ben. Groan 1 why, no ; 

But sadly tell me who. 

Rom. Bid a sick man in sadness make his will . 
Ah, word ill urged to one that is so ill ! 
In sadness, cousin, I do love a woman. 2 1 o 

Bern. I aim'd so near when I supposed you loved. 

Rom. A right good mark-man ! And she 'a fair I love. 

Ben. A right fair mark, fair coz, is soonest hit. 

Rom. Well, in that hit you miss : she 'II not be hit 
With Cupid's arrow ; she hath Dian's wit, 
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And in strong proof of chastity well arra'd. 

From love's weak childish bow she lives unharm'd. 

She will not Kay the siege of loving terms, 

Nor bide the encounter of smiling eyes, 

Nor ope her lap to saint-seducing gold : 220 

O, she is rich in beauty, only poor 

That, when she dies, with beauty dies her store. 

Be*. Then she hath sworn that she will still live chaste : 

Rom. She hath, and in that sparing makes huge waste ; 
For beauty, starved with her severity, 
Cuts beauty off from all posterity. 
She is too £tir, too wise, wisely too fair. 
To merit bliss by making me despair : 
She' hath forsworn to love ; and in that vow 
Do I live dead, that live to tell it now. 230 

Ben. Be ruled by me, forget to think of her. 

Rom. O, teach me how I should forget to think. 

Bra. By giving liberty unto thine eyes ; 
Examine other beauties. 

Rom. 'Tis the way 

To call hers, exquisite, in question more .- 
These happy masks that kiss fair ladies' brows, 
Being black, put us in mind they hide the fair ; 
He that is strucken blind cannot forget 
The precious treasure of his eyesight lost : 
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Show me a mistress that it passing fair, 24O 

What doth her beauty serve but as a note 
Where I may Tead who pass'd that passing fair '. 
Farewell : than canst not teach me to forget. 
Ben. I '11 pay that doctrine, or else die in debt. [Exeunt. 

Scene II. 



Enter Capulet, Pari*, and Servant. 

Cap. But Montague is bound aa well aa I, 

In penalty alike ; and 'da not hard, I think, 
For men m old aa we to keep the peace. 

Par. Of honourable reckoning are you both ; 
And pity 'tis you lired at odda so long. 
But now, my lord, what say yon to my suit ? 

Cap. But saying o'er what I have said before : 
My child ia yet a stranger in the world ; 
She hath not aeen the change of fourteen years : 
Let two more summers wither in their pride 
Ere we may think her ripe to be a bride. 

Par. Younger than the are happy mothers made. 

Cap. And too soon marr'd are those so early made. 
The earth hath swallow'd all my hopes but she, 
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She is the hopeful lady of my earth : 

But woo her, gentle Pari*, get her heart ; 

My will to her consent is but a part ; 

An she agree, within her scope of choice 

Lies my consent and fair according voice. 

This night I hold an old accustom 'd feast, 20 

Whereto I have invited many a guest, 

Such at I love ; and you among the store, 

One more, most welcome, makes my number more. 

At my poor bouse look to behold this night 

Earth-treading stars that make dark heaven light : 

Such comfort as do lusty young men feel 

When well-apparell'd April on the heel 

Of limping winter treads, even such delight 

Among fresh female buds shall you this night 

Inherit at my house ; hear all, all see, 30 

And like her most whose merit most shall be: 

Which on more view, of many mine being one 

May stand in number, though in reckoning none. 

Come, go with me. Go, sirrah, trudge about 

Through fair Verona ; find those persons out 

Whose names are written there, and to them say, 

My house and welcome on their pleasure stay. 

\_Examl Qapalct and ParU. 
Serv. Find them out whose names are written here ! 
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It is written that the shoemaker should meddle 
with his yard aad the tailor with hia but, the 40 
fisher with hia pencil and the painter with his 
nets ) but I am sent to find those persons whole 
names are here writ, and can never find what 
Dames the writing person hath here writ. I 
roust to the learned. In good time. 

Enter BtnvoBo and Romeo. 

Ben, Tut, man, one fire burns out another's burning. 
One pain it lessen'd by another's anguish ; 
Turn giddy, and be holp by backward turning ; 

One desperate grief cures with another's languish : 
Take thou some new infection to thy eye, 50 

And the rank poison of the old will die. 

Rum. Your plantain-leaf is excellent for that. 

Ben. For what, I pray thee 1 

Rom. For your broken thin. 

Ben. Why, Romeo, art thou mad i 

Rom. Not mad, but bound more than a madman is ; 
Shot up in prison, kept without my food, 
Whipt and tormented and— God-den, good fellow. 

Strv. God gi' god-den. I pray, sir, can yon 
read? 

Rom. Ay, mine own fortune in my misery. 60 
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Serv. Perhaps you have learned it without book : 
but, I pray, can you read anything yon 

KG? 

Rom. Ay, if I know the letter* and the language. 

Serv. Ye tay honestly : rest you merry 1 

Ram. Stay, fellow ; I can read. , [Rcadt. 

' Signior Martino and his wife and daughter* ; 
County Aiuelme and hit beauteoua sisters ; the 
lady widow of Vitruvio ; Signior Placentio and 
his lovely nieces ; Mercutio and his brother 70 
Valentine ; mine uncle Capulet, his wife, and 
daughters) my fair niece Rosaline; Livia; 
Signior Valentio and his cousin Tybalt ; Lucio 
and the lively Helena.' 

A fair assembly : whither should they come? 
Serv. Up. 
Rom. Whither? 
Serv. To nipper ; to our house. 
Rom. Whose house? 

Serv. My master's. 80 

Rom. Indeed, I should have atk'd you that 

before. 
Strv. Now I 'II tell yon without asking : my master 

is the great rich Capulet ; and if you be not of 
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the berate of Montague*, I pray, come and 
crush a cup of wine. Rett you merry ! [Exit. 

Ben. At this same ancient feast of Capulet's 

Sups the fair Rosaline whom thou so lovest, 
With all the admired beauties of Verona : 
Go thither, and with unat tainted eye 90 

Compare her face with some that I shall show, 
And I will make thee think thy swan a crow. 

Rom. When the devout religion of mine eye 

Maintains such falsehood, then turn tear* to 

And these, who, often drown'd, could nerer 
die, 
Transparent heretics, be burnt for liars ! 
One fairer than my love 1 the all-seeing tan 
Ne'er taw her match since first the world begun. 

Bin. Tut, yon saw her fair, none else being by, 

Herself poited with herself in either eye: 100 

But in that crystal scales let there be weigh' d 
Your lady's love against some other maid, 
That I will show you shining at this feast, 
And the shall scant thow well that now seems 
beat. 

Rom. I '11 go along, no such right to be shown, 

Bat to rejoice in splendour of mine own. [Exeunt. 
-i 'T 
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Scene III. 

A room in Capulat's bouse. 

Enter Lady Gajmht and Nurse. 

La. Cap. Nurse, where 'a my daughter i call her forth to 

me. 
Nurse. Now, by my maidenhead at twelve year old, 

I bade her come. What, lamb I what, lady-bird 1 — 
God forbid I— Where 'i thii girl i What, Juliet ! 

Enter Juliet. 
Jul. How now I who calls r 
Nurte. Your mother. 

Jul. Madam, I am here. What ii your will r 
La. Cap. This is the matter. None, give leave awhile, 

We mutt talk in secret :— nurse, come back again ; 

I hare remember'd me, thou '■ hear our counsel. 

Thou kuow'st my daughter 'a of a pretty age. 1 o 
Nurse. Faith, I can tell her age unto an hour. 
La. Cap. She 'i not fourteen. 
Nurse. I '11 lay fourteen of my teeth, — 

And yet, to my teen be it spoken, I have but four, — 

She is not fourteen. How long is it now 

il 
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To Lammas-tide I 

La. Cap. A fortnight sod odd days. 

Nurse. Even or odd, of all dayi in the year, 

Come Lanmnuveve at night ghall (he be fourteen. 

Sunn and ahe— -God teat all Christian souls !— 

Were of an age : well, Satan ia with God ; 

She waa too good for me : — but, as I said, 20 

On Lammas-eve at night shall she be fourteen ; 

That ahall ahe, many ; I remember it well. 

'Tis since the earthquake now eleven yean \ 

And ahe waa wean'd, — I never ahall forget it — 

Of all the days of the year, upon that day : 

For I had then laid wormwood to my dug, 

Sitting in the tun under the dove-houae wall j 

My lord and you were then at Mantua 1 — 

Nay, I do bear a brain : — but, aa I said, 

When it did taste the wormwood on the nipple 30 

Of my dug, and felt it bitter, pretty fool, 

To aee it tetchy, and fall out with the dug 1 

Shake, quoth the dove-houae : *twai no need, I trow, 

To bid me trudge. 

And since that time it ia eleven years ; 

For then the could stand high-lone ; nay, by the 

rood, 
She could have run and waddled all about ; 
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For even the day before, she broke her brow t 
And then my husband, — God be with hU soul t 
A' wu B merry man — took np the childi 40 

'Yea,' quoth he, ' dost thou fall upon thy face? 
Thou wilt fell backward when thou hast more wit ; 
Wilt thou not, Jule ? ' and, by my holidune, 
The pretty wretch left crying, and acid ' Ay.' 
To aee now how a jest shall come about 1 
I warrant, an I should, live a thousand yean, 
I nerer should forget it : ' Wilt thou not, Jule ? ' 

quoth he f 
And, pretty fool, it stinted, and said < Ay.' 

La. Cap. Enough of this ; I pray thee, hold thy peace. 

Num. Yea, madam: yet I cannot choose but laugh, 50 
To think it should leave crying, and say ' Ay ' : 
And yet, I warrant, it had upon it brow 
A bump as big as a young cockerel's stone ; 
A perilous knock j and it cried bitterly : 
* Yea,' quoth my husband, ' fall'st upon thy face ? 
Thou wik fall backward when thou comest to age ; 
Wilt thou not, Jule ? ' it stinted, and said ' Ay.' 

Jul. And stint thou too, I pray thee, nurse, say I. 

Nurtt. Peace, I have done. God mark thee to his grace! 
Thou wast the prettiest babe that e'er I nursed ; 60 
An I ought live to see thee married once, 
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I have my with. 

La. Cap. Marry, that ' marry ' it the very theme. 
I came to talk of. Tell me, daughter Juliet, 
How stands your disposition to be married i 

Jul. It is an honour that I dream not of. 

Nurte. An honour ! were not I thine only nurse, 

I would ny thou hadat suelc'd wisdom from thy teat. 

La. Cap. Well, think of marriage now; younger than you 
Hoe in Verona, ladies of esteem, 70 

Are made already mothers. By my count, 
I was your mother much upon these years 
That you are now a maid. Thus then in brief ; 
The Taliant Paris seeks yon for hii lore. 

Nurte. A man, young lady ! lady, such a man 
At all the world — why, he '■ a man of wax. 

La. Cap. Verona's summer hath not such a flower. 

Nurte. Nay, he 'a a flower ( in faith, a very flower. 

La. Cap. What say you i can you lore the gentleman i 
This night you shall behold him at our feast : 80 
Read o'er the volume of young Paris' face, 
And find delight writ there with beauty's pen ; 
Examine every married lineament, 
And see how one another lends content ; 
And what obscured in this fair volume lies 
Find written in the maxgent of his eyes. 
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This precious book of lore, thU unbound lover, 

To be autif y him, only lacks a cover : 

The fish lives in the tea j and 'til much pride 

For fair without the fair within to hide : 90 

That book in many*! eyes doth share the glory, 

That in gold chips lock* in the golden story 1 

So shall you share ail that he doth possess, 

By having him making yourself no less. 

Num. No less 1 nay, bigger : women grow by men. 

La. Cap. Speak briefly, can you like of Paris' love ? 

Jul. I '11 look to like, if looking liking more : 
But no more deep will I endart mine eye 
Than your consent gives strength to make it fly. 

Enter a Serving-man. 

Sera. Madam, the guests are come, supper served 100 
up, you called, my young lady asked for, the 
nurse cursed in the pantry, and every thing in 
extremity. I must hence to wait ; I beseech 
yon, follow straight. 

La. Cap. We follow thee. [Exit Scrv'mgi*an.~\ Juliet, 
the county stays. 

Nurse. Go, girl, seek happy nights to happy days. 



.Google 



Romeo and Juliet s» Act i. sc. w. 



Enter Romeo, Mcrcutio, BetrvoHo, with Jive or rix other 

Matter v, and Torch-hear ere. 

Rom. What, shall tbii speech be «poke for our excuse ? 

Or shall we on without apology ? 
fine. The date il out of inch prolixity : 

We '11 have no Cupid hoodwink' d with a scarf, 
Bearing a Tartar's painted bow of lath, 
Scaring the ladies like a crow-keeper ; 
Nor no without-book prologue, faintly spoke 
After the prompter, for oar entrance : 
But, let them measure ua by what they will, 
We Ml measure them a measure, and be gone. [• 
Awn. Give me a torch : I am not for this ambling ; 

Being but heavy, I will bear the light. 
Mer. Nay, gentle Romeo, we must have you dance, 
Rom. Not I, believe me : you have dancing shoe* 
With nimble soles : I hare a soul of lead 
So stakes me to the ground, I cannot more. 
Mer. You are a lover ; borrow Cupid's wings, 

And soar with them above a common bound. 
Rom. I am too tore enpterced with hi* abaft 
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To soar with his light feathers, and to bound, 10 
I cannot bound a pitch above dull woe : 
Under lore's heavy burthen do I sink. 

Mtr. And, to sink in it, ihould you burthen love ; 
Too great oppression for a tender thing. 

Rom. If love a tender thing ? it ia too rough, 

Too rude, too boisterous, and it pricks like thorn. 

Mer. If lore be rough with you, be rough with love ; 
Prick love for pricking, and you beat love down. 
Give me a case to put my visage in : 
A visor for a visor ! what care I 30 

What curious eye doth quote deformities I 
Here are the beetle-brows shall blush for me. 

Ben. Come, knock and enter, and no sooner in 
But every man betake him to his legs. 

R oat. A torch for me : let wantons light of heart 
Tickle the senseless rushes with their heels ; 
For I am proverb' d with a grandsire phrase ; 
I '11 be a candle-holder, and look on. 
The game was ne'er so fair, and I am done. 

Mer. Tut, dun's the mouse, the constable's own .word ; 
If thou art dun, we'll draw thee from the mire 41 
Of this sir-reverence love, wherein thou stick'st 
Up to the ears. Come, we burn daylight, ho. 

Rom. Nay, that 's not so. 
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Mer. I mean, sir, in delay 

We waite onr light* in vain, like lamps by day. 
Take onr good meaning, for our judgement riu 
Five lime* in that ere once in our fire wit*. 

Rem. And we mean well, in going to thii raaik t 
But 'tu no wit to go. 

Mer. Why, may one s*k J 

Rem. I dreamt a dream to-night. 

Mer. And 10 did I. 5c 

Rmm. Well, what waa youn ? 

Mer. That dreamer* often lie. 

Rom. In bed aaleep, while they do dream thing* true. 

Mer. O, then, I *ee Queen Mab hath been with you. 
She ii the fiurie*' midwife, and *be come* 
In thape no bigger than an agate-stone 
On the fere-finger of an alderman, 
Drawn with a team of little atomies 
Athwart men'* note* ai they lie aaleep : 
Her waggon-ipokei made of long ipinnen' legs ; 
The cover, of the wing* of graaihopperi j 60 

Her trace*, of the amallett •pider'a web ; 
Her collars, of the moonihlne'* watery beam* ; 
Her whip, of cricket'* bone; the lath, of film ; 
Her waggoner, a mull grey-coated gnat, 
Not half to big at a round little worm 
•s 
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Prick' d from the lazy finger of a maid : 

Her chariot ii an empty hazel-nut, 

Made by the joiner squirrel or old grub, 

Time out a' mind the fairies' coach makers. 

And in this state she gallops night by night 70 

Through lovers' brains, and then they dream of 

lorej 
O'er courtiers' kneel, that dream on court'siet 

straight 1 
O'er lawyers' fingers, who straight dream on feet ; 
O'er ladies' lips, who straight on kisses dream, 
Which oft the angry Mab with blisters plagues, 
Because their breaths with sweetmeats tainted are : 
Sometime she gallops o'er a courtier's nose, 
And then dreams he of smelling out a suit ; 
And sometime cornea she with a tithe-pig's tail 
Tickling a parson's nose as a' lies asleep, 80 

Then dreams he of another benefice : 
Sometime she driveth o'er a soldier's neck, 
And then dreams be of cutting foreign throats, 
Of breaches, ambuscadoea, Spanish blades, 
Of healths five fathom deep 1 and then anon 
Drums in his ear, at which he starts and wakes, 
And being thus frighted swears a prayer or two, 
And sleeps again. This it mat Tery Mab 
*« 
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That plats the manes of horses in the night, 
And bakes the elf-locks in foul sluttish bain, 90 
Which once untangled much misfortune bodes : 
This it the hag, when maids lie on their backs, 
That presses them and learns them first to bear, 
Making them women of good carriage ; 
This is she — 

Roa. Peace, peace, Mercutio, peace ! 

Thou talk' st of nothing. 

Mer. True, I talk of dreams ; 

Which are the children of an idle brain, 
Begot of nothing but Tain fantasy, 
Which is as thin of substance at the air, 
And more inconstant than the wind, who wooes 100 
Even now the frozen bosom of the north, 
And, being angcrM, puffs away from thence, 
Turning hit face to the dew-dropping south. 

Ben. This wind you talk of blows us from ourselves ; 
Supper it done, and we shall come too late. 

Rom. I fear, too early : for my mind misgives 
Some consequence, yet hanging in the Mart, 
Shall bitterly begin hit fearful date 
With this night's revels, and expire the term 
Of a despised life closed in my breast, 1 10 

By tome rile forfeit of untimely death 1 
•7 
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But He, that hath the steerage of my course, 
Direct my nil ! On, lusty gentlemen. 
Ben. Strike, drum. {Exeunt. 



A halt hi Capultt's bouse. 
Musicians wailing. Enter Servingmen, with napkins. 
First Scrv. Where'i Potpan, that he helps not to 

take away ? he shift a trencher ! he scrape a 

trencher! 
Sec. Serv. When good manners shall lie all in one or 

two men's hands, and they unwashed too, 'til a 

foul thing. 
First Serv. Away with the joint-stools, remove the 

court-cupboard, look to the plate. Good thou, 

save me a piece of marchpane ; and, at thou 

forest me, let the porter let in Susan Grindstone 10 

and Nell. Antony, and Potpan 1 
Set, Serv. Ay, boy, ready. 
First Serv. You are looked for and called for, 

asked for and sought for, in the great chamber. 
Third Serv. We cannot be here and there too. 

Cheerly, boys ; be brisk a while, and the longer 

liver take all. [They retire behind. 
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Enter Capukt, with Juliet and other/ of bit home, 
nuetiag the Guetti and Matkert. 

Caft Welcome, gentlemen 1 ladies that have their toea 
Unplagued with corns will have a bout with you : 
Ah ha, my mistresses I which of yon all lo 

Will now deny to dance ? She that makea dainty, 
She, I '11 swear, hath coma j am I come near ye now i 
Welcome, gentlemen I I have seen the day 
That I have worn a visor, and could tell 
A whispering tale in a fair lady'* ear. 
Such aa would please: 'tis gone, 'tis gone, 'tis 

gone! 
You are welcome, gendemen! Come, musicians, play. . 
A hall, a hill 1 give room 1 and foot it, girls. 

£ Mutic piayt* and they donee. 
More light, you knaves ; and turn the tables up, 
And quench the fire, the room is grown too hot. 30 
Ah, sirrah, this uclook'd-for sport cornea well. 
Nay, sit, nay, sit, good cousin Capulet ; 
For you and I are past our dancing days : 
How long is 't now since last yourself and I 
Were in a mask: i 

Sec. Cap. By 'r lady, thirty yeara. 

Cap. What, man ! 'tis not so much, 'tin not so much : 
"Tii since the nuptial of Lucentio, 
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Come Pentecost as quickly at it will, 

Some five and twenty years ; and then we maak'd. 
Sec. Cap. 'Tia more, 'tii mOFe : hi* son is elder, sir ; 40 

His eon is thirty. 
Cap. Will you tell me that ? 

His too was but a ward two years ago. 
Rom. {To a $ervmgman] What lady's that, which 
doth enrich the hand 

Of yonder knight ? 
Sero. I know not, sir. 
Rom. O, she doth teach the torches to burn bright ! 

It teems the hangs upon the cheek of night 

Like a rich jewel in an Ethiop's ear ; 

Beauty too rich for use, for earth too dear i 

So show* a snowy dove trooping with crows, 50 

As yonder lady o'er her fellows shows. 

The measure done, I '11 watch her place of stand, 

And, touching hers, make blessed my mde hand. 

Did my heart love till now 1 forswear it, tight ! 

For I ne'er saw true beauty till this night. 
Tyb. This, by his voice, should be a Montague. 

Fetch me my rapier, boy. What dares the slave 

Come hither, cover' d with an antic face, 

To fleer and scorn at our solemnity ? 

Now, by the stock and honour of my kin, 60 
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To strike him dead I hold it not a tin. 

Cap. Why, how now, kinsman ! wherefore storm you 10 ? 

Tyb. Uncle, thii it a Montague, our foe ; 
A villain, that is hither come in spite, 
To acorn at our solemnity this night. 

Cap. Young Romeo is it ? 

Tyb. 'Tis he, mat villain Romeo. 

Cap. Content thee, gentle eoz, let him alone, 
He bears him like a portly gentleman ; 
And, to say truth, Verona brags of him 
To be a virtuous and well-govern'd youth ; 70 

I would not for the wealth of all this town 
Here in my house do him disparagement : 
Therefore be patient, take no note of him : 
tt is my will, the which if thou respect, 
Show a fair presence and put off these frowns, 
An ill-beseeming semblance for a feast. 

Tyb. It fits, when such a villain is a guest : 
I '11 not endure him. 

Cap. He shall be endured : 

What, goodman boy 1 I say, he shall : go to [ 
Am I the master here, or you ? go to. 80 

You '11 not endure him ! God shall mend my soul, 
Yon '11 make a mutiny among my guests I 
You will set cock-a-hoop ! you 'II be the man ! 
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Tyt. Why, uncle, 'tit a ihune. 

Cap. Go to, go to ; 

Yon are a saucy boy : is 't ho, indeed t 
Thit trick may chance to scathe you, I know what : 
Yon mutt contrary me ! marry, 'tu time. 
Well said, my hearts I You are a princoK ; go : 
Be quiet, or— More light, more light ! For shame ! 
I '11 make yon quiet. What, cheerly, my hearts ! 90 

Tyt. Patience perforce with wilful choler meeting 

Makes my flesh tremble in their different greeting. 

I will withdraw ; bat this intrusion shall. 

Now seeming sweet, convert to bitterest gall. [Exit. 

Rom. [To Jai'tif] If I profane with my unworthiest hand 
This holy thrine, the gentle fine is this, 
My lips, two blushing pilgrims, ready stand 

To smooth that rough touch with a tender kiss. 

Jul. Good pilgrim, you do wrong your hand too much, 
Which mannerly devotion shows in this j loo 
For saints have hands that pilgrims' hands do touch, 
And palm to palm is holy palmers' kiss. 

Rem. Hare not saints lipt, and holy palmers too ? 

Jul. Ay, pilgrim, lipt that they must use in prayer. 

Rom. O, then, dear taint, let lips do what hands do ; 
They pray, grant thou, lest, faith turn to despair. 

Jul. Saints do not more, though grant for prayers' sake. 
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Rom. Then more not, while my prayer's effect I take. 
That from my Jipe by thine my an it purged. 

[ Kilting her. 

Jul. Then haw my lip* the on that they have took, no 

Rom. Sin from my lips ? O trespass sweetly urged I 
Give me my sin again. 

Jul. You kiss by the book. 

Nurse. Madam, your mother craves a word with you. 

Rom. What is her mother ? 

Nurse. Marry, bachelor, 

Her mother is the lady of the house, 
And a good lady, and a wise and virtuous : 
I nursed her daughter, that yon talk'd withal ; 
I tell you, he that can lay hold of her 
Shall have the chinks. 

Rom. Is she a Capulet ? 

dear account ! my life is my foe's debt. 1 20 
Ben. Away, be gone ; the sport is at the best. 

Rom. Ay, so I fear ; the more is my unrest. 
Cap. Nay, gentlemen, prepare not to be gone ; 

We have a trifling foolish banquet towards. 

Is it e'en so ? why, then, I thank you all ; 

1 thank you, honest gentlemen j good night. 
More torches here ! Come on then, let 's tt 
Ah, sirrah, by my fay, it waxes late : 

. r Coo^le 
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I 'II to my rett. [Exeunt all but Juliet and Nune. 
Jul. Come hither, none. What ii yond gentleman ? 1 30 
Nunc. The ton and heir of old Tiberio. 
Jul. What '■ he that now is going out of door i 
Nurte. Marry, that, I think, be young Petnichio. 
Jul. What 'a he that follows there, that would not dance ? 
Nune. I know not. 
Jul. Go ask his name. If be be married, 

My grave is like to be my wedding bed. 
Nune. His name is Romeo, and a Montague, 

The only son of your great enemy. 
Jul. My only love sprung from my only hate ! 140 

Too early seen unknown, and known too late 1 

Prodigious birth of love it ia to me, 

That I must love a loathed enemy. 
Nurse. What 'a this? what'athif? 
Jul. A rhyme I leara'd even now 

Of one I danced withal. [One calls within ' Juliet' 
Nurit. Anon, anon I 

Come, let 'a away ; the mangers all are gone. 

[Exeunt. 
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Act Second. 

Prologue. 

Eater Chorvi. 

Cbor. Now old deaire doth in his death-bed lie, 

And young affection gapes to be hia heir ; 

That fair for which love groan'd for and would die, 

With tender Juliet match 'd, it now not fair. 
Now Romeo ia beloved and loves again, 

Alike bewitched by the charm of looks, 
But to his foe supposed he must complain, 

And she steal love's sweet bait from fearful hooks : 
Being held a foe, he may not have access 

To breathe such vows as lovers use to swear; 10 
And she as much in love, her means much less 

To meet her new beloved any where i 
But passion lends them power, time means, to meet, 
Tempering extremities with extreme sweet. [Exit. 

Scene I- 

A lane by the wall of Capulet't orchard. 
Enter Romeo, alone. 
Rom. Can I go forward when my heart ia here i 
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Turn back, dull earth, and find thy centre out. 

\Hc cfimir the mail, and leapt down uritb'm it. 

Enter BimveSe with Mercuiio. 

Bern. Romeo ! my cousin Romeo ! 

Mer. HeUwnet 

And, on my Hie, hath itol'n him home to bed. 

Ben. He ran this my, and leap'd thU orchard wall : 
Call, good Mercuric, 

Mer. Nay) I 'U conjure too. 

Romeo 1 humour* 1 madman I puaian t lorer ! 

Appear thou in the likeness of a ngh : 

Speak but one rhyme, and I am satisfied \ 

Cry bat 'ay mel ' pronounce hot ' lore * and 'dore;' 

Speak to my gossip Venus one fair word, 1 1 

One nick-name for her purblind ton and heir, 

Young Adam Cupid, he that ibot so trim 

When King Copbctua loved the beggar-maid 1 

He heareth not, he utirreth not, he month not ; 

The ape U dead, and I must conjure him. 

I conjure thee by Rosaline's bright eyes, 

By her high forehead and her scarlet lip, 

By her fine foot, straight leg and ouirering thigh, 

And the demesne* that there adjacent lie, to 

That in thy likeness thou appear to us ! 
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Bat. An if he hear thee, thou wilt anger him. 

Mer. This cannot anger him : 'twould anger him 
To raise a spirit in his mistress' circle 
Of some strange nature, letting it there stand- 
Till she had laid it and conjured it down ; 
That were some spite : my invocation 
la fair and honest, and in his mistress' name 
I conjure only but to raise up him. 

Sen. Come, he hath hid himself among these trees, 
To be consorted with the humorous night : 
Blind is his love, and best befits the dark. 

Mtr. If love be blind, love cannot hit the mark. 
Now will he ah under a medlar-tree, 
And wish his mistress were that kind of fruit 
As maids call medlars when they laugh alone. 
O, Romeo, that she were, O, that she were 
An open et cetera, thou a poperin pear ! 
Romeo, good night : I '11 to my truckle-bed ; 
This field-bed is too cold for me to sleep: 
Come, shall we go \ 

Bat. Go then, for 'tis in vain 

To seek him here that means not to be found. 

X_E*tu. 
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Copula' t orchard. 
Muter Romeo. 
Rom. He jests at ran that never felt a wound. 

£JvSet appears alone at a vxndovt. 
But, soft! what light through yonder window 

breaks? 
It U the east, and Juliet ia the mn I 
Arise, fair tun, and kill the envious moon, 
Who is already nick and pale with, grief, 
That thou her maid art far more fair than (he : 
fie not her maid, since she is envious ; 
Her vestal livery is but sick and green, 
And none but fools do wear it ; cast it off. 
It is my lady ; O, it is my love ! IO 

O, that she knew she were ! 
She speaks, yet she says nothing : what of that ? 
Her eye discourses, I will answer it 
I am too bold, 'da not to me she speaks : 
Two of the fairest stars in all the heaven, 
Having some business, do intreat her eyes 
To twinkle in their spheres till they return. 
What if her eye* were there, they in her head ? 
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The brightness of her cheek would shame those stars, 
As daylight doth a lamp j her eyea in heaven >o 
Would through the airy region stream so bright 
That bird* would sing and think it were not night. 
See, how she leans her cheek upon her hand 1 
O, that I were a glove upon that hand, 
That I might touch that cheek ! 

Jul. Ay me 1 

Rom. She tpeaki : 

O, apeak again, bright angel 1 for thou art 
As glorious to this night, being o'er my bead, 
Aa is a winged messenger of heaven 
Unto the white-upturned wondering eyes 
Of mortals that fall back to gaze on him, 30 

When he bestrides the lazy-pacing clouds 
And sails upon the bosom of the air. 

Jul. O Romeo, Romeo 1 wherefore art thou Romeo I 
Deny thy father and refuse thy name ; 
Or, if thou wilt not, be but aworn my love. 
And I '11 no longer be a Capulet. 

Horn. \Asidt\ Shall I bear more, or shall I speak at this? 

Jul. 'Tis but thy name that ia my enemy ; 

Thou art thyself, though not a Montague. 

What 's Montague ? it is nor hand, nor foot, 40 

Nor arm, nor face, nor any other part 
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Belonging to a man. O, be some other name ! 
What '• in a name ? that which we call a rose 
By any other name would amell as tweet ; 
So Romeo would, were he not Romeo call'd, 
Retain that dear perfection which he owe* 
Without that title. Romeo, doff thy name, 
And for thy name, which ia no part of thee, 
Take all myself. 

Rom. I take thee at thy word : 

Call me but lore, and I '11 be new baptized ; 50 
Henceforth I never will be Romeo. 

Jul. What man art thou, that, thai bescreen'd in night, 
So stumblest on my canniel ? 

Rom. By a name 

I know not how to tell thee who I am : 
My name, dear saint, is hateful to myself, 
Because it is an enemy to thee ; 
Had I it written, I would tear the word. 

Jul. My ear* have yet not drunk a hundred words 
Of thy tongue's uttering, yet I know the sound i 
Ait thou not Romeo, and a Montague ! 60 

Rom. Neither, fair maid, if either thee dislike. 

Jul. How earnest thou hither, tell me, and wherefore 1 
The orchard walls are high and hard to climb. 
And the place death, considering who thou art, 
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If any of my kinsmen find thee here. 

Rom. With lore's light wings did I o'er-perch these walls, 
For (tony limits cannot hold lore out : 
And what lore can do, that dares love attempt ; 
Therefore thy kinsmen are no let to me. 

Jul. If they do see thee, they will murder thee. 70 

Rom. Alack, there lies more peril in thine eye 

Than twenty of their swords : look thou bat sweet, 
And I am proof against their enmity. 

Jul. I would not for the world they saw thee here. 

Rom. I have night's cloak to hide me from their eyes ; 
And but thou love me, let them find me here : 
My life were better ended by their hate, 
Than death prorogued, wanting of thy love. 

Jul. By whose direction found' st thou out this place i 

Rom. By love, that first did prompt me to inquire j 80 
He lent me counsel, and I lent him eyes. 
I am no pilot ; yet, wert thou as far 
As that vast shore wash'd with the farthest sea, 
I would adventure for such merchandise. 
Jul. Thou know*st the mask of night is on my face, 
Else would a maiden blush bepaint my cheek 
For that which thou hast heard me speak to-night. 
Fain would I dwell on form, fain, fain deny 
What I have spoke : but farewell compliment I 
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Dost thou love me ? I know thou wilt say ' Ay,' 
And I will take thy word : yet, if thou swear' st, 
Thou mayst prove false : at lovers' perjuries, 
They say, Jove laughs. O gentle Romeo, 
If thou dost love, pronounce it faithfully ; 
Or if thou think' at I am too quickly won, 
I 'II frown and be perverse and say thee nay, 
80 thou wilt woo ) but else, not for the world. 
In truth, fair Montague, I am too fend ; 
And therefore thou mayst think my 'haviour light : 
But treat me, gentleman, I '11 prove more true 100 
Than those that have more cunning to be strange. 
I should have been more strange, I must confess, 
But that thou overheard'st, ere I was ware, 
My true love's passion : therefore pardon 'me, 
And not impute this yielding to light love, 
Which the dark night hath so discovered. 

Rom. Lady, by yonder blessed moon I swear, 

That tips with silver all these fruit-tree tops,— 

Jul. O, swear not by the moon, th' inconstant moon, 

That monthly changes in her circled orb, 110 

Lest that thy love prove likewise variable. 

Rom. What shall I swear by I 

Jul. Do not swear at all ; 

Or, if thou wilt, swear by thy gracious self, 
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Which U the god of my idolatry, 
And I '11 believe thee. 

Rom. If my heart's dear lore — 

Jul. Well, do not swear : although I joy in thee, 
I have no joy of thii contract to-night ; 
It is too rash, too unadvised, too sudden, 
Too like the lightning, which doth oeaae to be 
Ere one can say * It tightens.' Sweet, good oight 1 
This bud of love, by summer's ripening breath, 121 
May prove a beauteous flower when next we meet. 
Good night, good night ! as sweet repose and rest 
Come to thy heart aa that within my breast 1 

Rom. O, wilt thou leave me to unsatisfied ? 

Jul. What satisfaction canst thou have to-night i 

Rom. The exchange of thy love's faithful vow for mine. 

Jul. I gave thee mine before thou didat rctraett it t 
And yet I would it were to give again. 

Ram. Would*! thou withdraw it ? for what purpose, love? 

Jul. But to be frank, and give it thee again. 131 

And yet I wish but for the thing I have : 
My bounty is as boundless aa the sea, 
My love as deep ; the more I give to thee, 
The more I have, for both are infinite. 
I hear tome noise within 1 dear love, adieu 1 

[Nurtc talk v/'tthix. 
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Anon, good nurse 1 Sweet Montague, be true. 
Stay bat a little, I will come again. [Exit. 

Rom. O blessed, blessed night 1 I am sfeard, 

Being in night, all this is but a dream, 1 40 

Too flattering-sweet to be substantial. 
Re-enter Juliet, abuvc. 

Jul. Three words, dear Romeo, and good night indeed. 
If that thy bent of lore be honourable, 
Thy purpose marriage, send me word to-morrow, 
By one that I '11 procure to come to thee, 
Where and what time thou wilt perform the rite, 
And all my fortunes at thy foot I '11 lay, 
And follow thee my lord throughout the world. 

Nurtt. liru&in] Madam! 

Jul. I come, anon.— But if thou mean'st not well, 15c 
I do beseech thee — 

Num. [Wttbiit~\ Madam! 

Jul. By and by, I come: — 

To cease thy suit, and leave me to my grief t 
To-morrow will I send. 

Rom. So thrive my soul, — 

Jul. A thousand times good night I [Exit. 

Rom. A thousand times the worse, to want thy light. 
Love goes toward love, as schoolboys from their 



.Google 



Romeo and Juliet a* Act n, Sc, ii, 

But love from love, toward school with heavy looks. 
[Retiring thvuly. 

Re-enter Juliet, above. 

Jul. Hist ! Romeo, hilt ! — O, for a falconer's voice, 
To lore this tassel-gentle back again 1 160 

Bondage is hoarse, and may not speak aloud j 
Else would I tear the cave where Echo lies, 
And make her airy tongue more hoarse than mine, 
With repetition of my Romeo's name. 
Romeo! 

Rom. It is my soul that calls upon my name : 

How silver-sweet sound lovers' tongues by night, 
Like softest music to attending ears 1 

Jul. Romeo! 

Rom. My dear? 

Jul. At what o'clock to-morrow 

Shall I send to thee I 

Rom. At the hour of nine. 

Jul. I will not fail: 'tis twenty years till then. 170 

I have forgot why I did call thee back. 

Ami. Let me stand here till thou remember it. 

Jul. I shall forget, to bare thee still stand there, 
Remembering how I love thy company. 

Rtm. And I '11 still stay, to have thee still forget, 
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Forgetting any other home but this. 

Jul. 'Tin almost morning ; I would hare thee gone : 
And yet no farther than a wanton's bird, 
Who lets it hop a little from her hand, 
Like a poor prisoner in his twined gyres, 180 

And with a silk thread plucks it back again, 
So loving- jealous of his liberty. 

Rom. I would I were thy bird. 

Jul. Sweet, to would 1 1 

Yet I should kill thee with much cherishing. 
Good night, good night 1 parting is such sweet sorrow 
That I shall say good night till it be morrow. \Esai. 

Ram. Sleep dwell upon thine e ye», peace in thy breast i 
Would I were sleep and peace, so sweet to rest ! 
Hence will I to my ghostly father's cell, 189 

His help to crave and my dear hap to tell. [_Ex!s. 

Scene III. 

Friar Laurence' 1 cell. 

Enter Friar Laurence, with a batitt. 

Fri. L. The grey-eyed morn smiles on the frowning night, 

Cheqaering the eastern clouds with streaks of light ; 

And flecked darkness like a drunkard reds 
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From forth day's path and Titan's fiery wheels : 

Now, ere the ran advance his burning eye, 

The day to cheer and night's dank dew to dry, 

I must up-fill this osier cage of ours 

With baleful weeds and precious-juiced flowers. 

The earth that's nature's mother is her tomb ; 

What is her burying grave, that is her womb : 10 

And from her womb children of divers kind 

We sucking on her natural bosom find, 

Many for many virtues excellent. 

None but for some, and yet all different. 

O, mickle is the powerful grace that lies 

In herbs, plants, stones, and their true qualities : 

For nought so vile that on the earth doth live, 

But to die earth some special good doth give ; 

Nor aught so good, but, strain'd from that fair ose, 

Revolts from true birth, stumbling on abuse : 30 

Virtue itself turns vice, being misapplied, 

And vice sometime 's by action dignified. 

Within the infant rind of this small flower 

Poison hath residence, and medicine power : 

For this, being smelt, with that part cheers each part, 

Being tasted, slays ail senses with the heart. 

Two such opposed kings encamp them still 

In man as well as herbs, grace and rude will ; 

47 
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And where the worter is predominant, 

Full toon the canker death era up that plant 30 

Enter Romeo. 

Rom. Good morrow, father. 

Fri, L. Benedicitel 

What early tongue to meet talnteth me r 

Young ton, it argues a dtateraperM head 

So mod to bid good morrow to thy bed : 

Care keeps hie watch in every old man's eye, 

And where care lodges, sleep will sever tie ; 

But where unbruiaed youth with unatufF'd brain 

Doth couch hit limb*, there golden aleep doth reign : 

Therefore thy earlinets doth me aasure 

Thou art up-routed by tome dinemperature ; 40 

Or if not to, then here I hit it right, 

Our Romeo hath not been in bed to-night. 

Rom. That last it true ; the sweeter rest was miiie. 

Fri. L. God pardon tin 1 watt thou with Rosaline ? 

Rem. With Rosaline, my ghoatly father ? no ; 
I have forgot that name and that name'a woe. 

Fri. L. That '• my good eon : but where but thou been 
then? 

Rom. I '11 tell thee ere thou atk it me again. 
I hare been feasting with mine enemy ; 
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Where cm a sadden one hath wounded me, 50 

That'* by me wounded : both our remedies 
Within thy help and holy physic lies : 
I bear no hatred, bleiied man, for, lo, 
My intercession likewise steads my foe. 

Fri. L. Be plain, good ion, and homely in thy drift ; 
Riddling confession finds but riddling shrift. 

Rem. Then plainly know my heart's dear lore is set 
On the fair daughter of rich Capulet : 
As mine on hers, so here is set on mine ; 
And all combined, save what thou must combine €0 
By holy marriage : when, and where, and how, 
We met, we woo'd and made exchange of vow, 
I '11 tell thee as we pass ; but this I pray, 
That thou consent to marry us to-day. ! 

Fri. L. Holy Saint Francis, what a change is here ! 
Is Rosaline, that thou didst lore so dear, 
So soon forsaken ? young men's lore then lies 
Not truly in their hearts, but in their eyes. 
Jesu Maria, what a deal of brine 
Hath wash'd thy sallow cheeks for Rosaline I 70 
How much salt water thrown away in waste, 
To season love, that of it doth cot taste I 
The sun not yet thy sighs from heaven clears, 
Thy old groans ring yet in mine ancient ears | 
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Lo, here upon thy cheek the stain doth ait 

Of an old tear that ia not wash'd off yet: 

If e'er thou wast thyself and these woes thine, 

Thou and these woe* were all for Rosaline : 

And art than changed i pronounce this sentence 

then; 
Women may fall when there '( no (trength in men. 

Rom. Thon chid'tt me oft for loving Rosaline. 8 1 

Fri. L. For doting, not for loving, pupil mine. 

Ron. And bad'st me bury lore. 

Fri. 7.. Not in a grave, 

To lay one in, another out to have. 

Rom. I pray thee, chide not: she whom I love 
now 
Doth grace for grace and love for love allow ; 
The other did not so. 

Fri. L. O, she knew well 

Thy krve did read by rote and could not spell. 

Bat come, young wavercr, come, go with me, 

In one respect I '11 thy assistant be j 90 

For this alliance may so happy prove, . 

To torn your households' rancour to pure low. 

Rom. O, let us hence ; I stand on sudden haste. 

Fri, L. Wisely and slow ; they stumble that run fast. 

[Exeunt. 
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Enter BenvoSo and Mercutia. 

Mer. Where the devil should this Romeo be? 
Came he not home to-night ? 

Bin. Not to his father's ; I spoke with his man. 

Mtr. Ah, that same pale hard-hearted wench, that 
Rosaline, 
Torments him so that he will sure run mad. 

Ben. Tybalt, the kinsman to old Capulet, 
Hath tent a letter to hia father'* house. 

Mtr. A challenge, on my life. 

Ben. Romeo will answer it. 

Mtr. Any man that can write may answer a letter. 10 

Ben. Nay, he will answer the letter's master, how 
he dares, being dared. 

Mar. Alas, poor Romeo, be is already dead! 
stabbed with a white wench's black eye j ahot 
thorough^he ear with a love-song ; the Tery pin 
of hia heart cleft with the blind bow-boy'a butt- 
shaft : and is he a man to encounter Tybalt ? 

Ben. Why, what is Tybalt I 

Mir. More than prince of cats, I can tell you. O, 
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he's the courageous captain of compliments. 20 
He fights as you sing prick-song, keeps time, 
distance and proportion { rests me his minim 
rest, one, two, and the third in your bosom : 
the very butcher of a silk button, a duellist, a 
duellist ; a gentleman of the very first bouse, of 
the first and second cause: ah, the immortal 
passado I the punto reverto I the hai ! 

Ben. The what: 

Mer. The pox of such antic, lisping, affecting ran- 

tasticoes ; these new tuners of accents ! 'By 30 
Jesu, a very good blade ! a very tall nun ! a 
very good whore ! ' Why, is not this a lament- 
able thing, grandsire, that we should be thus 
afflicted with these strange flics, these fashion- 
mongers, these perdona-mi's, who stand so much 
on the new form that they cannot sit at ease on 
the old bench ? O, their bones, their bones ! 
Enter Romeo. 

Ben. Here comet Romeo, here comes Romeo. 

Mer, Without his roe, like a dried herring : O flesh, 

flesh, how art thou fisbified 1 Now is he for the 40 
numbers that Petrarch flowed in : Laura to bis 
lady was but a kitchen- wench; marry, she had 
a better love to be- rhyme her ; Dido, a dowdy ; 
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Cleopatra, a gipsy j Helen and Hero, tuldings 
and harlot* % Triune, a grey eye or to, but not 
to the purpoae. Signior Romeo, boo jour! 
there' t a French salutation to your French slop. 
You gave us the counterfeit fairly last night. 

Rom. Good morrow to you both. What counter- 
feit did I gire you ? 

Mar. The slip, sir, the slip s can you not con- 
dom. Pardon, good Mercatio, my business was 
great, and in such a case aa mine a man may 
Krain courtesy. 

Mer. That 'a as much aa to say, Such a case as yours 
constrains a man to bow in the hams. 

Rem. Meaning, to court'sy. 

Mer. Thou hast most kindly hit it. 

Rom, A most courteous exposition. 

Mer. Nay, I am the very pink of courtesy. 

Rom. Pink tor flower. 

Mer. Right. 

Rom. Why, tten ia my pump well flowered. 

Mer. Well said : fellow me this jest now, till thou 
hast worn out thy pump, that, when the single 
sole of it is worn, the jest may remain, after the 
;, solely singular. 
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Rom, single- aoled jest, solely singular for the 

singleness ! 70 

Mer. Come between us, good Benvolio } my wits 

Row. Switch and spurs, switch and spurn ; or I '11 

cry a match. 
Mer. Nay, if thy wits ran the wild-goose chase, I 

have done ; for thou hast more of the wild-goose 

in one of thy wits than, I am sure, I have in my 

whole five : was I with you there for the goose .' 
Rom. Thou wast never with me for anything when 

thou wast not there for the goose. 60 

Mer, I will bite thee by the ear for that jest. 
Rom. Nay, good goose, bite not. 
Mer. Thy wit is a very bitter sweeting ; it is a most 

sharp sauce. 
Jfom. And is it not well •erred in to a sweet 

goose J 
Mir. O, here's a wit of chevertl, that stretches 

from an inch narrow to an ell broad ! 
Rom. I stretch it out for that word ** broad ; ' 

which added to the goose, proves thee far 90 

and wide a broad goose. 
Mer. Why, is not this better now man groaning 

for lore ? now art thou sociable, now art thou 
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Romeo ; now art thou what thou art, by art a* 
well as by nature: for this drivelling love ia 
like a great natural, that runs lolling up and 
down to hide his bauble in a hole. 

Bat. Stop there, atop there. 

Mer. Thou denrett me to stop in my tale against 

the hair. ioc 

Ben, Thou wouldat elae hare made thy tale 
large. 

Mer. O, thou art deceived ; I would have nude it 
abort : for I waa come to the whole depth of 
my tale, and meant indeed to occupy the argu- 
ment no longer. 

Rem. Here 'a goodly gear! 

Enter Nwtc and Peter. 

Mer. A aail, a sail 1 

Ben. Two, two i a shirt and a smock. 

Nuru. Peter ! lie 

Piter. Anon? 

Nunc. My fan, Peter. 

Mer. Good. Peter, to hide her face ; for her fan 's 
the fairer of the two. 

Nuree, God ye good morrow, gentlemen. 

Mer. God ye good den, fair gentlewoman. 

Nune. Ia it good den? 

. r Coo^le 



Act n. Scir. ^w The Tragedy of 

Met. Tie do less, I tell you j for the bawdy hand 
of the dial is now upon the prick of noon. 

Nunc. Out upon yon ! what a man are you ! 1 20 

Rom. One, gentlewoman, that God hath made him- 
self to mar. 

Nurtt. By my troth, it ii well said ; ' for himself to 
mar,' quoth a' i Gentlemen, can any of you 
tell me where I may find the young Romeo 1 

Rom. I can tell you; but young Romeo will be 
older when you have found him than he was 
when you taught him ; I am the youngeit of 
that name, for fault of a worse. 

Mima You aay well. 130 

Mcr. Yea, is the worst well? very well took, i' 
faith ; wisely, wisely. 

Nurse. If you be he, sir, I desire some confidence 
with you. 

Ben. She will indite him to some supper. 

Mcr. A bawd, a bawd, a bawd 1 So ho 1 

Rom. What hast thou found ? 

Mcr. No hare, sir ; unless a hare, sir, in a lenten 
pie, that is something stale and hoar ere it be 
spent. [Sing*. 140 

An old hare hoar, 
And an old hare hoar, 
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Is very good meat in lent: 
But a hare that is hoar, 
Is too much for a score, 
When it hoars ere it be spent. 

Romeo, will you come to your father's ? we 11 

to dinner thither. 
Rom. I will follow you. 
Mcr. Farewell, ancient lady) farewell, [.Singing] I Jo 

'lady, lady, lady.* 

[Exeunt Mcrcvtiu and Bcmiolsa 
Num. Marry, farewell ! I pray you, sir, what 

saucy merchant was this, that was so full of his 

ropery? 
Rm. A gentleman, none, that loves to hear himself 

talk, and will speak more in a minute than he 

will stand to in a month. 
Nun*. An a' speak any thing against me, I '11 take 

him down, an a' were lustier than he is, and 

twenty such Jacks ; and if I cannot, I '11 find 1 6o 

those that shall. Scurry knave 1 I am none 

of his fiirt-giU* i I am none of bit akains-mttes. 

[Turning to Peter'} And thou must stand by too, 

and suffer every knave to use me at his pleasure ? 
Peter. I taw no man use you at his pleasure | if I 

had, my weapon should quickly have been out, 



. r Coo^le 



Act ii. sc. it. *e The Tragedy of 

I warrant you : I dare draw aa aoon aa another 
man, if I lee occasion in a good quarrel and 
the law on my aide. 

Num. Now, aibre God, I am m vexed that every 170 
part about roe quivers. Scurvy knave 1 Pray 
you, air, a word : and aa I told you, my young 
lady bade me inquire you out ; what she- bade 
me say, I will keep to myself: but first let me 
tell ye, if ye should lead her into a fool's para- 
dise, aa they say, it were a very gross kind of 
behaviour, aa they say : for the gentlewoman is 
young, and therefore, if you should deal doable 
with her, truly it were an ill thing to be 
ofrereci to any gentlewoman, and very weak 180 
dealing. 

Rom. Nurse, commend me to thy lady and mistress. 
I protest onto thee— 

Nurte. Good heart, and, i' faith, I will tell her as 
much: Lord, Lord, she will be a joyful 
woman. 

Rom. What wilt thou tell her, nurse I thou dost not 
mark me. 

Nurte. I will tell her, air, that yon do protest ; 

which, as I take it, is a gentlemanlike offer. 190 

Rom. Bid her devise 
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Same means to come to thrift this afternoon j 
And there the shall at Friar Laurence' cell 
Se shrived and married. Here it for thy paint. 

Nurse. No, truly, air | not a penny. 

Rom. Go to ) I nay yon ahull. 

Nuru. This afternoon, air? well, the shall be 
there: 

Rom. And amy, good nunc, behind the abbey-wall : 
Within thit hour my man thall be with thee, zoo 
And bring thee cordt made like a tackled stair ; 
Which to the high top-gallant of my joy 
Moat be my convoy in the secret night. 
Farewell j be trnaty, and I '11 emit thy paint : 
Farewell ; commend me to thy mistress. 

Nurti. Now God in heaven bleu thee ! Hark you, air. 

Rom. What aay*st thou, my dear nurse I 

Nttrtt. Is your man secret ? Did yon ne'er hear my. 
Two may keep counsel, potting one away .' 

Rom. I warrant thee, my man '» at true at tteeL no 

Norte. Well, sir ; my mistress it the sweetest lady 
— Lord, Lord! when "twaa a little prating 
thing — 0, there it a nobleman in town, one 
Paris, that would fain lay knife aboard | bat 
she, good soul, had at Here tee a toad, a very 
toad, at tee htm. I anger her s om e tim es, and 
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tell her that Paris ia the properer man ; but, I'll 
warrant you, when I say eo, she look* as pale 
m any clout in the venal world. Doth not 
rosemary and Romeo begin both with a letter i no 

Rom. Ay, nunc; what of that? both with 
an R. 

Num. Ah, mocker 1 that 'a the dog's name ; R ia 
for the — No; I knew it begins with aome • 
other letter — and she hath the prettiest, sen- 
tentious of it, of yon and rosemary, that it 
would do you good to hear it. 

Rom. Commend me to thy lady. 

Nunc. Ay, a thousand times. [Exit Romeo-'] 

Peter ! 230 

Pet. Anon? 

Nurse. Peter, take my fan, and go before, and 

apace. \_Exeunl. 

Scene V. 

Copula?! orchard. 

Eater Jufiet. 

Jul. The dock struck nine when I did send the nurse ; 

In half an hour she promised to return. 

Perchance she cannot meet him : that 's not so. 



.Google 



Romeo and Juliet «w> Act II. Sc. v. 

O, the ii lame ! lore's heralds ihould be thoughts, 

Which ten tunes fatter glide than the aim's beams, 

Driving back shadows over louring hill* : 

Therefore do nimbi e-pinion'd doves draw love, 

And therefore hath the wind-swift Cupid wing*. 

Now it the ton upon the highmott hill 

Of this day's journey, and from nine till twelve 10 

Is three long hour* j yet the is not come. 

Had she affections and warm youthful blood, 

She would be a* swift in motion as a ball ; 

My words would bandy her to my sweet love. 

And his to me ; 

But old folks, many feign as they were dead ; 

Unwieldy, slow, heavy and pale as lead. 

Enter Nune, with Peter. 
O God, she conies ! O honey nurse, what news ? 
Hast thou met with him ? Send' thy man away. 
Nurse. Peter, stay at the gate. [Exit Peter. 10 

Jul. Now, good sweet nurse, — O Lord, why look'st 
thou sad? 
Though news be sad, yet tell them merrily j 
If good, thou shamest the music of sweet news 
By playing it to me with so sour a face. 
Nnrtt. I am a- weary ; give me leave a while. 
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Fk, how my boon ache ! what a jauncc have I had ! 

Jul. I wonkl thou hadet my bones and I thy news : 

Nay, come, I pray thee, apeak | good, good nurse, 
■peak. 

Num. Jem, what haste i can you not stay a while ? 

Do you not aee that I am out of breath ? 30 

Jul. How art thou out of breath, when thou halt breath 
To say to me that thou art out of breath i 
The excuse that thou dost make in this delay 
Is longer than the tale thou dost excuse. 
Is thy news good, or bad f answer to that ; 
Say either, and I '11 stay die circumstance : 
Let me be satisfied, is 't good or bad r 

Nune, Well, you have made a simple choice ; you 
know not how to choose a man : Romeo ! no, 
not he ; though his face be better than any man's, 40 
yet his leg excels ail men's ; and for a hand, and 
a foot, and a body, though they be not to be 
talked on, yet they are past compare : be is not 
the flower of courtesy, but, I'll warrant him, as 
gentle as a lamb. Go thy ways, wench ; serve 
God. What, have you dined at home .' 

Jul. No, no: but all this did I know before. 

What «ys he of our marriage r what of that i 

Nurse, Lord, how my head aches 1 what a head hare I ! 
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It beats at it would fall in twenty pieces. 50 

My back 0' t' other aids, — ah, my back, my back ! 

Beshrew your heart for tending me about, 

To catch my death with jauncing up and down I 
Jul. V faith, I am tarry that thou art not well. 

Sweet, tweet, tweet nurte, tell me, what tayt my 
lover 
Nurse. Your lore tays, like an honett gentleman, 

and a courteous, and a kind, and a handsome, 

and, I warrant, a virtuous, — Where it your 

mother ? 
Jul, Where it my mother I why, the it within ; 60 

Where should the be 1 How oddly thou repliett ! 

* Your love says, like an honett gentleman, 

Where it your mother ? ' 
Nune, O God's lady dear 1 

Are yon to hot? marry, come up, I trow: 

It this the poultice for my aching bones ? 

Henceforward do your messages yourself. 
Jul Here 'a such a coil I come, what taya Romeo i 
Nurte. Have yon got leave to go to thrift to-day ? 
Jul I have. 
Nurte. Then hie yon hence to Friar Laurence' cell ; 70 

There stays a hatband to make you a wife : 

Now comet the wanton blood up in your cheeks, 
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They '11 be in icarlet straight at any new*. 
Hie you to church ; I mutt another way, ' 

To fetch a ladder, by the which your love 
Muit climb a bird's neat soon when it is dark ; 
I am the drudge, and toil in your delight j 
But you shall bear the burthen soon at night. 
Go | I '11 to dinner ; hie you to the cell. 
Jul. Hie to high fortune ! Honeat nurse, farewell. 80 
[Exeunt. 



Friar Laurence's cell. 
Enter Friar Laurence and Romeo. 
' Fri. L. So smile the heavens upon this holy act 
That after-hours with sorrow chide us not ! 
Rom. Amen, amen I but come what sorrow can, 
It cannot countervail the exchange of joy 
That one stunt minute gives me in her sight : 
Do thou but close our hands with holy words.. 
Then love-devouring death do what he dare, 
It is enough I may but call her mine. 
Fri. L. These violent delights have violent ends, 
And in their triumph die ; like fire and powder 
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Which as they kiss consume : the sweetest honey 
It loathsome in his own deUcJoufness, 
And in the taste confounds the appetite : 
Therefore, lore moderately ; long love doth so 1 
Too swift arrives as tardy as too slow. 

Enter Juliet. 
Here conies the lady. O, so light a foot 
Will ne'er wear oat the everlasting flint. 
A lover may bestride the gossamer 
That idles in the wanton summer air, 
And yet not fill ; so light is vanity. 20 

Jul. Good even to my ghostly confessor. 
Fri. I.. Romeo shall thank thee, daughter, for us both. 
Jul. As much to him, else it his thanks too much. 
Rom. Ah, Juliet, if die measure of thy joy 

Be heap'd like mine, and that thy skill be more 
To blazon it, then sweeten with thy breath 
This neighbour air, and let rich music's tongue 
Unfold the imagined happiness that both 
Receive in either by this dear encounter. 
Jul. Conceit, more rich in matter than in words, 30 

Brags of his substance, not of ornament : 
They are but beggars that can count their worth 1 
But my true love ia grown to such excess, 
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I cannot Mm up sum of half my wealth. 
Fri L. Come, come with me, and we will make short 
work} 
For, by your leave*, yon shall not etay alone 
Till holy church incorporate two in one. f F.xiunt. 



A public plan. 
Enter Mcrcutio, Bnvoolio, Page, and Servants, 

Ben. I pray thee, good Mercutto, let 'a retire : 
The day is hot, die Capuleta abroad, 
And, if we meet, we shall not 'scape a brawl ; 
For now these hot day*, it the mad blood ttirring. 

Mer. Thou art like one of thoae fellow* that when 
he eaten the confine* of a tavern dap* me hi* 
■word upon the table, and tayi ■ God tend me 
no need of thee t ' and by the operation of the 
second cup draw* it on the drawer, when in- 
deed there i* no need. I' 

Ben. Am I like such a fellow ? 
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Mer. Come, come, thou art aa hot a Jack in thy 
mood as any in Italy, and as soon moved to be 
moody, and as soon moody to be moved. 

Ben. And what to : 

Mer. Nay, an there were two such, we should have 
none shortly, for one would kill the other. 
Thon i why, thou wilt quarrel with a man that 
hath a hair more, or a hair less, in his beard 
than thou hast : thou wilt quarrel with a man 
for cracking outs, having no other reason but 
because thou hast hazel eyes; what eye, but 
such an eye, would spy out such a quarrel I thy 
bead is as full of quarrels as an egg is full of 
meat, and yet thy head hath been beaten as 
addle aa an egg for quarrelling: thou hast 
quarrelled with a man for coughing in the 
street, because he hath wakened thy dog that 
hath lain asleep in the sun : didst thou not fall 
out with a tailor for wearing his new doublet 
before Easter ? with another, for tying hi* new 
shoe* with old riband r and vet thou wilt tutor 
me from quarrelling ! 

Ben. An I were so apt to quarrel at thou art, any 
man should buy the fee-simple of my life for 
an hour and a quarter. 
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Mer. The fee-simple ! simple ! 

Enter Tybalt and othert. 
Ben. By my head, here come the Capulcta. 
Mer. By my heel, I care not. 
Tyi. Follow me close, for I will apeak to them. 40 

Gentlemen, good den : a word with one of you. 
Mer. And but one word with one of na i couple it 

with aomething ; make it a word and a blow. 
Tyt. You shall find me apt enough to that, air, an 

you will give me occasion. 
Mer. Could yon not take some occasion without 

■wing? 
Tyb. Mercutio, thou consort' at with Romeo, — 
Mer. Contort 1 what, dost thou make m minstrels ? 

an thou make minstrels of na, look to hear noth- 50 

ing but discords: here 's my fiddlestick j here's 

that shall make you dance. 'Zounds, consort! 
Ben. We talk here in the public haunt of men : 

Either withdraw unto some private place, 

Or reason coldly of your grievances, 

Or else depart ; here all eyes gaze on us. 
**_ **— >. re na ^ e „, \ <x fc i an j jpj t ^ em 

for no nun's pleasure, I. 

M 
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Rmttr Romeo. 

Tjb. Well, peace be with you, sir : here conies my ami. 

Mer. But I 'II be hingM, nr, if he wear your li*erjr : 60 
Harry, go before to field, he '11 be your follower j 
Your worthip in that sense may call him man. 

Tjh. Romeo, the lore I bear thee can afford 

No better term than this, — thou art a villain. 

Ram. Tybalt, die reason that I have to lore thee 
Doth much excuse the appertaining rage 
To such a greeting : villain am I none ; 
Therefore farewell 1 I see thou know'st roe not. 

Tjt. Boy, this shall not excuse die injuries 

That thou bast done me ; therefore turn and draw. 

Ram. I do protest, I never injured thee, 71 

But love thee better than thou canst devise 
Till thou shalt know the reason of my love : 
And so, good Capulet, — which name I tender 
As dearly as mine own,— be satisfied. 

Mar. O calm, dishonourable, vile submission 1 

Alia stoccata carries it away. [Draws. 

Tybalt, you rat-catcher, will you walk ? 

Tyb. What wouldtt thou have with me ? 

Mer. Good king of cats, nothing but one of your 80 

nine lives, that I mean to make bold withal, 

and, as you shall use me hereafter, dry-beat the 

•l 
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rest of the eight. Will yon pluck your (word 
out of hit pilcher by the ears i make haste, lett 
mine be about your ears ere it be out. 

Tyt. I am for you. [Drawing. 

Rom. Gentle Mercutio, put thy rapier up. 

Mir. Come, air, your paatado. [Tbej fight. 

Rom. Draw, Benrolio ; beat down their weapon*. 

Gentlemen, for aharne, forbear this outrage ! 90 

Tybalt, Mercutio, the prince expressly bath 
Forbid thin bandying in Verona •treets : 
Hold, Tybalt! good Mercutio ! 

[Tybalt under Ronuo't arm itahi Mereutw 
andjliit mth his foll&tveri. 

Mtr. I am hurt 1 

A plague o' both your house* ! I am aped : 
la he gone, and hath nothing? 

Ben. What, art thou hurt ? 

Mtr. Ay, ay, a scratch, a acratch 1 marry, 'ti» enough. 
Where ia my page ? Go, villain, fetch a mirgeon. 
[jEmf Page. 

Rom. Courage, man ; the hurt cannot be much. 

Mir. No, 'til not to deep a* a well, nor ao wide a* 
a church-door; but 'da enough, 'twill serve: too 
ask for me to-morrow, and you shall find me a 
grave man. I am peppered, I warrant, for thia 
f 
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world. A plague o' both your houMtl 
'Zounds, a dog, a rat, a mouse, a cat, to 
scratch a man to death ! a braggart, a rogue, a 
villain, that fights by the book of arithmetic ! 
Why the devil came you between us f I wai 
hurt under your arm. 

Rom. I thought all for the beat. 

Mtr. Help me into tome house, Benvolio, 1 10 

Or I shall faint. A plague o' both your house* 1 
They hare made worms' meat of me ; I hare it, 
And soundly too : your houses 1 

[Exeunt Mercatia and BenvoRo. 

Rom. This gentleman, the prince's near ally, 
My very friend, hath got this mortal hurt 
In my behalf \ my reputation stain'd 
With Tybalf s slander,— Tybalt, that an hour 
Hath been my kinsman : sweet Juliet, 
Thy beauty hath made me effeminate, 
And in my temper soften'd valour's steel 1 IiO 

Re-tattr ftavoo&o. 

Sen. O Romeo, Romeo, brave Mercutio 's dead ! 
That gallant spirit hath aspired the clouds, 
Which too untimely here did scorn the earth. 

Rom, This day's black fate on more days doth depend t 
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This but begin the woe others matt end. 
Re-enter Tjlah. 

Bat. Here comes the furious Tybalt back again. 

Rem. Alive, in triumph ! and Mercutio slain ! 
Away to heaven, respective lenity, 
And fire-eyed fury be my conduct now ! 
Now, Tybalt, take the * villain ' back again 1 30 
That late thou gayest me ; for Mercutio' a soul 
Is but a little way above our heads, 
Staying for thine to keep him company : 
Either thou, or I, or both, mutt go with him. 

Tjb. Thou, wretched boy, that didst consort him here, 
Shalt with him hence. 

Rem. This shall determine that. 

[7% fybts TjWtfaltt. 

Ben. Romeo, away, be gone 1 

The citizens are up, and Tybalt slain : 

Stand not amazed ; the prince will doom thee death 

If thou art taken : hence, be gone, away ! 1 40 

Ran. 0, 1 am fortune*) fool ! 

Ben. Why dost thou stay i 

[Exit Romeo. 
Enter Citiatns, tsV. 

Fint Cit. Which way ram he that kill'd Mercutio ? 
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Tybalt, that murderer, which way ran be f 
Sen. There fie* that Tybalt. 
Firil Cit. Up, air, go with me ; 

I charge thee in the prince's name, obey. 

Eater Prince, attended ; Montague., Cafulet, their Wivei, 
and albert. 

Pritt. Where are the rile beginners of thin fray ? 

Ben. O noble prince, I can discover all 

The unlucky manage of this fatal brawl I 

There lie* die man, slain by young Romeo, 

That slew thy kinaman, brave Mercutio. 1 50 

La. Cap. Tybalt, my cousin ! O my brother's child I 
O prince ! O cousin 1 husband ! 0, the blood is spilt 
Of my dear kinsman I Prince, aa thou art tnte> 
For blood of ours, shed blood of Montague. 
O cousin, cousin ! 

Priii. Benrolio, who began this bloody fray ? 

Ben. Tybalt, here slain, whom Romeo's hand did slay ; 
Romeo that spoke him fair, bid him bethink 
How nice the quarrel was, and urged withal 
Your high dJspleasnre : all this uttered 160 

With gentle breath, calm look, knees humbly bow'd, 
Could not take truce with the unruly spleen 
Of Tybalt deaf to peace, but that he tilts 
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With piercing steel at bold Mercutio't breut ; 
Who, all at hot, turns deadly point to point, 
And, with a martial scoru, with one hand beats 
Cold death aside, and with the other sends 
It back to Tybalt, whose dexterity 
Retorts it : Romeo he cries aloud, 
' Hold, friends 1 friends, part 1 ' and, swifter than 
his tongue, 170 

His agile arm beats down their ratal points, 
And 'twixt them rushes ; underneath whose arm 
An enTious thrust from Tybalt hit the b'fe 
Of stout Mercutio, and then Tybalt fled: 
But by and by comes back to Romeo, 
Who had but newly entertain'd revenge, 
And to 't they go like lightning : for, ere I 
Could draw to part them, was stout Tybalt slain ; 
And, as he fell, did Romeo tarn and fly ; 
This is the truth, or let Benvolio die. 180 

La. Cap. He is a kinsman to the Montague, 

Affection makes him false, he speaks not true: 
Some twenty of them fought in this black strife, 
And all those twenty could but kill one life. 
I beg for justice, which thou, prince, mutt give t 
Romeo dew Tybalt, Romeo mutt not live. 

Prm. Romeo slew him, he slew i 
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Who now die price of hia dear blood doth owe ? 

Man. Not Romeo, prince, he wu Mercutio'i friend ; 
His fault conclude! but what the Jaw ihould end, 190 
The lift of Tybalt. 

Prin. And for that offence 

Immediately we do exile him hence : 
I hare an intereat in your hate's proceeding, 
My blood for your rode brawls doth lie a- Heeding ; 
But I '11 amerce yon with so strong a fine, 
That yon shall all repent the loss of mine : 
I will be deaf to pleading and excuses ; 
Nor tears nor prayers shall purchase out abuses : 
Therefore use none : let Romeo hence in haste, 
Else, when he '» found, that hour is hia laat. 200 
Bear hence this body, and attend oar will : 
Mercy but murders, pardoning those that lull. 

[Anal. 



Scene II. 

CafmWi orchard. 

Enter JuSel. 

Jul. Gallop apace, you fiery-footed steeds, 

Toward* Phoebus' lodging : such a waggoner 
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A* Pliaethoa would whip yon to the west, 

And bring in cloudy night immediately. 

Spread thy clow curtain, love-performing night, 

That runaways' eyei may wink, and Romeo 

Leap to these anna, untalk'il of and unseen. 

LoTen can aee to do their amorous rites 

By their own beauties ; or, if lore be blind, 

It bett agreei with night. Come, civil night, to 

Thou fober-iuited matron, all in black, 

And learn me now to lose a winning match, 

Play'd for a pair of stainless maidenhoods : 

Hood my unmano'd blood bating in my cheeks 

With thy black mantle, till strange lore grown bold 

Think true love acted simple modesty. 

Come, night, come, Romeo, come, thou day in night; 

For thou wilt lie upon the wing* of night 

Whiter than new snow on a raven's back. 

Come, gentle night, come, loving, black-brow'd night, 

Give me my Romeo ; and, when be shall die, a i 

Take him and cut hini out in little stars, 

And he will make the race of heaven so fine, 

That all the world will be in love with night, 

And pay no worship to the garish sun." 

O, I have bought the mansion of a love, 

But not poiaets'd it, and, though I am sold, 
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Not yet enjoy'd j so tedious i> this day 

As is the night before some festival 

To u impatient child that hath new robei 30 

And may not wear thcra. O, here come* my nurte, 

And she briogi newt, and erery tongue that speaks 

Bnt Romeo's name apeak* heavenly eloquence. 

Enter Nurte, with cords. 
Now, muse, what newi i What hast thou there 

the coed* 
That Romeo bid thee fetch >. 
Nurte. Ay, ay, the cords. 

\T/ira<ait them davin. 
Jul. Ay me 1 what newt ? why doat thou wring thy 

hands? 
Nune. Ah, well-a-day ! he 'a dead, he *» dead, he '& 
dead. 
We are undone, lady, we are undone. 
Alack the day 1 he '■ gone, he *s kill d, he '■ dead. 
Jul. Can heaven be so envious ? 

Nurte. Romeo can, 40 

Though heaven cannot. O Romeo, Romeo ! 

Who ever would have thought it i Romeo ! 

Jul. What devil art thou that dost torment me thus i 

This torture should be roar'd in dismal hell. 
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Hath Romeo (lain himself ? nay thou bat ' I,' 

And that bare rowel * I ' shall poison more 

Than the death -darting eye of cockatrice i 

I am not I, if there be inch an I, 

Or those eye* shut, that make thee answer ' I.' 

If he be slain, say ' I j ' or if not, no : 50 

Brief nounds determine of my weal or woe. 

Nurse. I saw the wound, I taw it with mine eyes — 
God sare the mark 1— -here on his manly breast : 
A piteous corse, a bloody piteous corse ; 
Pale, pale as ashes, all bedaub'd in blood, 
All in gore blood : I swounded at the sight. 

Jul. O, break, my heart I poor bankrupt, break at once ! 
To prison, eyes, ne'er look on liberty ! 
Vile earth, to earth resign, end motion here, 
And thou and Romeo press one heavy bier ! 60 

Num. O Tybalt, Tybalt, the beat friend I had 1 
O courteous Tybalt ! honest gentleman ! 
That ever I should lire to tee thee dead 1 

Jul What storm is this that blows so contrary ? 
Is Romeo slaughter' d, and is Tybalt dead i 
My dear-loved cousin, and my dearer lord i 
Then, dreadful trumpet, sound the general doom 1 
For who is bring, if those two are gone .' 

Nurse. Tybalt is gone, and Romeo banished} 
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Romeo that kill'd him, he ii banished. 70 

Jul. God ! did Romeo's hand shed Tybalt's blood ? 

Num. It did, it did ; alas the day, it did ! 

Jul. O serpent heart, hid with a flowering face 1 
Did ever dragon keep so fair a cave i 
Beautiful tyrant I fiend angelical ! 
Dove-feather'd raven ! wolvish-ravening lamb ! 
Despised substance of dmnest show 1 
Just opposite to what thou justly seem'st, 
A damned saint, an honourable villain ! 
O nature, what nadst thou to do in hell, 80 

When thou didst bower the spirit of a fiend 
In mortal paradise of such tweet flesh i 
Was ever book containing such vile matter 
So fairly bound i 0, that deceit should dwell 
In such a gorgeous palace ! 

Nurtt. There 's no trust, 

No faith, no honesty in men ) all perjured, 
All forsworn/ all naught, all dissemblers. 
Ah, where 's my man I give me some aqua vita; : 
These griefs, these woes, these sorrow* make me old. 
Shame come to Romeo ! 

Jul. Blister'd be thy tongue 90 

For such a wish 1 he was not born to shame : 
Upon hi* brow shame is ashamed to sit ; 
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For 'tis a throne where honour may be crown'd 

Sole monarch of the universal earth. 

O, what a bean waa I to chide at him ! 
Nunc. Will you speak well of him that kill'd your cousin? 
Jul. Shall I apeak ill of him that is my husband i 

Ah, poor my lord, what tongue (hall smooth thy 

When I, thy three-hours wife, hare mangled it i 
But wherefore, villain, didst thou kill my cousin '. 
That villain cousin would have kill'd my husband ; 
Back, feolish tears, back to your native spring ; 
Your tributary drops belong to woe, 
Which you mistaking offer up to joy. 
My husband Uvea, that Tybalt would have slain ; 
And Tybalt's dead, that would hive slain my 

husband: 
All this is comfort ; wherefore weep I then ! 
Some word there waa, worser than Tybalt's death, 
That murder'd me : I would forget it fain ; 
But, O, it presses to my memory, tto 

Like damned guilty deeds to sinners' minds : 
' Tybalt is dead, and Romeo banished ; ' 
That 'banished,* that one word 'banished,* 
Hath slain ten thousand Tybalts. Tybalt's death 
Was woe enough, if it had ended there : 
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Or, if war woe delighti in fellowship, 

And needly will be rank'd with other griefs, 

Why fbftWd not, when the aaid 'Tybalt'* 

Thy either, or thy mother, nay, or both, 

Which modern lamentation might have moved i iao 

But with a rear-ward following Tybalt'* death, 

' Romeo ia banished t ' to apeak that word, 

la father, mother, Tybalt, Romeo, Juliet, 

All alain, all dead* * Romeo ia banished*' 

There ia no end, no limit, measure, bound, 

In that word's death ; no worda can that woe sound. 

Where ia my father, and my mother, nurse f 

Nurse. Weeping and wailing over Tybalt's corse : 
Will yon go to them i I will bring you thither. 

Jul Waah they hi* wound* with tear*: mine ahalJ be 
spent, 150 

When theirs are dry, for Romeo's banishment. 
Take up those cords : poor ropes, you are beguiled, 
Both you and I ; for Romeo it exiled : 
He made you tor a highway to my bed 1 
But I, a maid, die maiden-widowed. 
Come, cords ; come, nurse j I '11 to my wedding- 
bed, 
And death, not Romeo, take my maidenhead 1 

■■/ * 
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Nunc Hie to your chamber : I 'II find Romeo 
To comfort you : I wot well where he it. 
Hark ye, your Romeo will be here at night : 140 
I '11 to him i he is hid at Laurence' cell. 

Jul. O, find him ! give thi> ring to my true knight, 
And bid Mm come to take bii lut farewell. 

{Ekiwii. 

Scene 111, 
Friar Latirence'i cell. 
Enter Friar Laurence. 
Fri. L. Romeo, come forth ; come forth, thou fearful 
nun: 
Affliction ia enamour' A of thy parts, 
And thou art wedded to calamity. 
Enter Romeo. 
Rom. Father, what news ? what it the prince's doom 1 
What sorrow craves acquaintance at ray hand, 
That I yet know not i 
Fri. L. Too familiar 

It my dear ton with such sour company : 
I bring thee tiding! of the prince's doom. 
Rom. What lets than dooms-day it the prince's doom ? 



.Google 



Romeo and Juliet w Act in. Sc. iii. 

Fri. L. A gentler judgement vamah'd from hit lipi, 10 
Not body" i death, but body"* banishment. 

Rom. Ha, banishment ! be merciful, say ' death ; ' 
For exile hath more terror in hit look, 
Much more than death : do not say ' banishment.' 

Fri. L. Here from Verona art then banished : 
Be patient, tor the world is broad and wide. 

Rom. There ii no world without Verona walla, 
But purgatory, torture, hell itself, 
Hence banished is banish'd from the world, 
And world's exile is death ; then ' banished ' 20 
Is death mia-term'd: calling death 'banished,' 
Thou cnt*it my head off with a golden axe, 
And amilett upon the stroke that murder* me. 

Fri. L. O deadly am 1 O rude unthankfulnes* I 

Thy fault our law calls death 1 but the kind prince, 
Taking thy part, hath ruah'd aside the law, 
And tura'd that black word death to banishment ; 
This la dear mercy, and thou aeeat it not. 

Rom. 'Tii torture, and not mercy ; heaven i* here, 

Where Juliet Uvea ; and every cat and dog 30 

And little mouse, every unworthy thing, 
Live here in heaven and may look on her, 
But Romeo may not : more validity, 
More honourable state, more courtship Uvea 
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In carrion-flies than Romeo : they may seize 
Od the white wonder of dear Juliet' t hand, 
And steal immortal bleating from her lipa ; 
Who, even in pure and vestal modesty, 
Still blush, as thinking their own kisses iin ; 
But Romeo may not ; he is banished : 40 

This may flies do, but I from this must fly : 
They are free men, but I am banished : 
And aayV thou yet, that exile is not death ? 
Hadst thou no poison mix'd, no sharp-ground knife, 
No sudden mean of death, though ne'er so mean, 
But ' banished ' to kill me ?— * Banished ' f 
O friar, the damned use that word in hell ; 
Howling attends it : how haat thou the heart, 
Being a divine, a ghostly confessor, 
A sin-absolver, and my friend profeas'd, 50 

To mangle me with that word ' banished ' ? 

Fri. L. Thou fond mad man, hear me but speak a word. 

Rom. O, thou wilt speak again of banishment. 

Fri. L. I 'II give thee armour to keep off that word ; 
Adversity's sweet milk, philosophy, 
To comfort thee, though thou art banished. 

Rom. Yet ' banished ' f Hang up philosophy ! 
Unless philosophy can make a Juliet, 
Displant a town, reverse a prince's doom, 
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It help* not, it prevails not ; talk no more. 60 

Fri. L. 0, then I see that madmen have no ears. 
Ram. How should they, when that wiae men hare 00 

Fri. L. Let me dispute with thee of thy estate. 
Ram. Thou canst not speak of that thou dott not feel ; 
Wert thou aa young as I, Juliet thy lore, 
An hour but married, Tybalt murdered, 
Doting like me, and like me banished, 
Then mightst thou (peak, then mightst thou tear thy 

hair, 
And tall upon the ground, as I do now, 
Taking the measure of an unmade grave. 70 

[ Knocking within. 
Fri. L. Arise ; one knock* 1 good Romeo, hide thyself. 
Rom. Not I } unless the breath of heart-sick groans 
Mist-like infold me from the search of eyes. 

{Knocking. 
Fri. L. Hark, how they knock I Who '• there i Romeo, 
arise; 
Thou wilt be taken.— Stay awhile ! —Stand up ; 

{Knocking. 
Ran to my study.— By and by !— God's will, 
What sjmpleness is this ! — I come, I come ! 

{Knocking. 
»s 
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Who knock* so hard? whence come you i what's 
your will? 
Nunc. \_Witbm.~} Let me come in, and you shall know 
my errand; 
I come from Lady Juliet. 
Fri. L. Welcome, then. 80 

Enter Nmrtt. 
Nune. O holy friar, O, tell me, holy friar, 

Where it my lady's lord, where 'a Romeo ? 
Fri. L. There on the ground, with his own tears made 

Nune. O, he if even in my mistress' cue, 

Jntt in her caae I 
Fri. L. O woeful sympathy ! 

Fheona predicament! 
Nunc. Even to lie* she, 

Slubbering and weeping, weeping and blubbering. 

Stand up, Hand up ; stand, an you be a man : 

For Juliet*! take, for her sake, rite and stand ; 

Why should you fall into so deep an O i 90 

Rom. Nurse! 

Num. Ah air 1 ah air! Well, death 'a the end of all. 
Ami. Spakeat thou of Juliet ? how is it with her ? 

Doth the not think me an old murderer, 
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Now I have stain' d the childhood of our joy 
With blood removed but little from her own r 
Where ii the ? and how doth she i and what sayn 
My coDceal'd lady to our cancell'd lore ? 

Nurte. O, she says nothing, air, but weep* and weeps ; 
And now falls on her bed ; and then starts up, too 
And Tybalt calls ; and then on Romeo cries, 
And then down falls again. 

Rem. Am if that name, [ 

Shot from the deadly level of a gun. 
Did murder her, aa that name's cursed hand 
Murder'd her kinsman- O, tell me, friar, tell me, 
In what vile part of this anatomy 
Doth my name lodge .' tell me, that I may sack 
The hateful mansion. \_Dravmng Mi tword. 

Fri. L. Hold thy desperate hand : 

Art thou a man 1 thy form cries out thou art : 
Thy tears are womanish j thy wild acta denote 1 10 
The unreasonable fury of a beast : 
Unseemly woman in a seeming man 1 
Or ill-beseeming beast in seeming both 1 
Thou hast amazed me : by my holy order, 
I thought thy disposition better temper' d. 
Hast thou skin Tybalt i wilt thou slay thyself; 
And shy thy lady that in thy life lire*, 
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By doing damned hate upon thyself t 

Why rail' it thou on thy birth, the heaven and earth? 

Since birth and heaven and earth, all three do meet 

In thee at once, which thou at once wouldst lose. 121 

Fie, fie, thou ihameit thy ahape, thy lore, thy wit ; 

Which, like a usurer, abound' at in all, 

And nseat none in that true uae indeed 

Which should bedeck thy shape, thy lore, thy wit : 

Thy noble ahape is but a form of wax, 

Digressing from the valour of a man % 

Thy dear love sworn, but hollow perjury, 

Killing that love which thou haat vow*d to cherish ; 

Thy wit, that ornament to shape and love, 1 30 

Mis-shapen in the conduct of them both. 

Like powder in a akilless soldier's flask, 

la set a-fire by thine own ignorance, 

And thou dismember'd with thine own defence. 

What, rouse thee, man ! thy Juliet is alive, 

For whose dear take thou watt but lately dead ; 

There art thou happy ; Tybalt would lull thee, 

But thou dew's! Tybalt; there art thou happy too : 

The law, that threaten'd death, becomes thy friend. 

And turns it to exile j there art thou happy : 1+0 

A pack of Messing* lights upon thy back ; 

Happiness courts thee in her beat array % 
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But, like a misbehaved and sullen wench, 
Thou pout' st upon thy fortune and thy love : 
Take heed, take heed, for such die miserable. 
Go, get thee to thy love, at was decreed, 
Ascend her chamber, hence and comfort her : 
But look thou stay not till the watch be set, 
For then thou canst not pass to Mantua ; 
Where thou ihalt lire till we can find a tune 150 
To blaze your marriage, reconcile your friend*, 
Beg pardon of the prince, and call thee back 
With twenty hundred thousand times more joy 
Than thou went' at forth in lamentation. 
Go before, nurse : commend me to thy lady, 
And bid her hasten all the house to bed, 
Which heavy sorrow makes them apt unto ; 
Romeo is coming. 

Nurtt. O Lord, I could have stay'd here all the night 
To hear good counsel : O, what learning is 1 160 
My lord, I '11 tell my lady you will come. 

Rom. Do so, and bid my sweet prepare to chide. 

Nurtt. Here, sir, a ring the bid me give you, sir : 

Hie you, make baste, for it grows very late. [Exit. 

Rom. How well my comfort is revived by this 1 

Fri. Go hence; good night; and here standi all your 
state; 
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Either be gone before the watch be set, 
Or by the break of day disguised from beoce: 
Sojourn in Mantua ; I '11 find oat your man, 
And he shall signify from time to time 170 

Every good hap to you that chance* here ; 
Give me thy hand ; 'tis late : farewell ; good night 
Rom. But that a joy past joy calls out on me, 
It were a grief, 10 brief to part with thee : 
Farewell. [£*mar. 



A mm m Copula' i boat*. 
Enter Copula, Lady Copula, and Paris. 
Cap. Things hare fall'n out, sir, so unluckily, 

That we have had no time to more our daughter. 
Look you, she loved her kinsman Tybalt dearly, 
And so did L Well, we were born to die. 
'Ti* very late; she'll not come down to-night : 
I promise you, but for your company, 
I would have been a-bed an hour ago. 
Par. These times of woe afford no time to woo. 

1, good night : commend me to your daughter. 
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La. Cap. I will, and know her mind early to-morrow ; 
To-night »he '■ rnew'd up to her heaTinesa. 1 1 

Gap. Sir Pari*, I will make a desperate tender 
Of my child'* love : I think she will be ruled 
In ill reapecti by me t nay more, I doubt it not. 
Wife, go you to her ere you go to bed ; 
Acquaint her here of my ton Pari*' lore ; 
And hid her, mark you me, on Wednesday next— 
But, soft I what day it this ? 

Par. Monday, my lord. 

Cap. Monday ! ha, ha ! Well, Wednesday it too toon ; 
O' Thursday let it be s o' Thursday, tell her, to 
She shall be married to this noble earl. 
Will you be ready i do you like this haste ? 
We'll keep no great ado ; a friend or two ; 
For, hark you, Tybalt being slain so late, 
It may be thought we held him carelessly, 
Being our kjnarniii, if we revel much : 
Therefore we'll hare some half-a-dozen friends, 
And there an end. But what say you to Thursday ? 

Par. My lord, I would that Thursday were to-morrow. 

Cap. Well, get you gone : o' Thursday be it then. 30 
Go you to Juliet ere you go to bed, 
Prepare her, wife, against this wedding-day. 
Farewell, my lord. Light to my chamber, bo I 
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Afore me, it ii so very my late, 

That we may call it early by and by : 

Good night. \_Extunt. 



Capolttt orchard. 
Enter Romeo and Julitt, alcw, at the window. 

Jut. WUt thou be gone ? it is not yet near day : 
It wai the nightingale, and not the lark, 
That pierced the fearful hollow of thine ear ; 
Nightly (he lings on yond pomegranate -tree : 
Believe me, love, it was the nightingale. 

Rom. It «u the lark, the herald of the morn, 

No nightingale : look, love, what envious streaks 
Do lace the severing clouds in yonder east : 
Night's candles are burnt out, and jocund day 
Stands tiptoe on the misty mountain tops : t 

I must be gone and live, or stay and die. 

Jul. Yond light is not day-light, I know it, I : 
It is some meteor that the sun exhales, 
To be to due this night a torch-bearer, 
And light thee on thy way to Mantua : 
Therefore stay yet j thou need'st not to be gone* 
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Rom. Let me be ta'en, let me be pot to death ; 
I am content, so thou wilt hare it so. 

^ I '11 say yon grey I* not the morning'* eye, 

"Tis but the pale reflex of Cynthia's brow ; zc 

Nor that is not the lark, whose notes do beat 
The faulty heaven k> high above our heads : 
I have more care to stay than will to go : 
Come, death, and welcome ! Juliet willi it so. 
How is't, my soul ? let's talk ; it it not day. 

Jul. It is, it it : hie hence, be gone, away 1 
It is the lark that singe so out of tone, 
Straining harsh discords and unpleasing sharps. 
Some say the lark makes sweet division ; 
This doth not so, for she divided) us : 3c 

Some say the lark and loathed toad change eyes ; 
O, now I would they had changed voices too 1 
Since arm from arm that voice doth na affray, 
Hunting thee hence with hnnts-up to the day. 
O, now be gone ; more light and light it grows. 

Rom. More light and light: more dark and dark our woes! 

Enter Nunc, to the chamber. 
Nunc. Madam I 
A/.. Nurse? 
Nvnt . Your lady mother is coming to your chamber : 
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The day u brake j be wary, lode about. [Exit. 40 

Jul. Then, window, let day in, and let life out. 

Rom. Farewell, farewell 1 one kits, and I '11 descend. . 
\Duettids. 

Jul. Art thou gone ho ? my lord, my lore, my friend ! 
I matt hear from thee every day in the hour, 
For io a minute there are many days : 
O, by this count I shall be much in year* 
Ere I again behold my Romeo ! 

Rem. Farewell! 

I will omit 00 opportunity 

That may convey my greetings, lore, to thee. 50 

Jul. O, think'it thou we shall ever meet again i 

Rom. I doubt it not ; and all these woes shall serve 
For sweet discourses in our time to comb 

Jul. O God 1 I have an ill-divining soul. 

Methinks I aee thee, now thou art below, 
As one dead in the bottom of a tomb : 
Either my eyesight fails or thou look'st pate. 

Rom. And trust me, lore, in my eye so do you : 

Dry sorrow drinks our blood. Adieu, adieu ! [Exit, 

Jul. O fortune, fortune ! all men call thee fickle : 60 
If thou art fickle, what dost thou with him 
That is renown'd for faith J Be fickle, fortune j 
For then, I hope, thou wilt not keep him long, 
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Bat tend him back. 
La. Cap. [JPitatV] Ho, daughter! are you up} 
Jul. Who ii 't that calls i h it my lady mother 1 
Ii ahe not down to late, or op to early i 
What uoaccuttom'd cause procures her hither ? 

Enter Lad] Capulet. 
La. Cap. Why, how now, Juliet 1 
Jul. Madam, I am not well. 

La, Cap. Evermore weeping for your cousin's death '. 70 

What, wilt thou wash him from his grave with tears? 

An if thou couldst, thou cooldat not make him lire; 

Therefore hare done: some grief shows much of love, 

But much of grief thowt Mill tome want of wit. 
Jul. Yet let me weep for such a feeling lota. 
La. Cap. So shall you fed the lots, but not the friend 

Which you weep for. 
Jul. Feeling to the lost, 

I cannot choose but ever weep the friend. 
La. Cap. Well, girl, thou weep'st not to much for his 
death 

As that the villain lives which slaughter* d him. 80 
Jul. What villain, madam i 

La. Cap. That same villain, Romeo. 

Jul. {jftide} Villain and he be many mile* asunder. 
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God pardon him t I do, with all my heart ; 
And yet no man like he doth grieve my heart. 

La. Cap. That is because the traitor murderer lives. 

Jul. Ay, madam, from the reach of these my hands : 
Would none but I might venge my cousin's death ! 

La. Cap. We will hare vengeance for it, fear thon not : 
Then weep no more. I '11 tend to one in Mantua, 
Where that same banish' d runagate doth live, 90 
Shall giro him such an unaccustom'd dram 
That he shall soon keep Tybalt company : 
And then, I hope, thou wilt be satisfied. 

Jul. Indeed, I never shall be satisfied 

With Romeo, till I behold him— dead — 

Is my poor heart to for a kinsman vex'd. 

Madam, if yon could find out but a man 

To bear a poison, I would temper it, 

That Romeo should, upon receipt thereof, 

Soon sleep in quiet. O, how my heart abhors 100 

To hear him named, and cannot come to him, 

To wreak the love I bore my cousin 

Upon bis body that hath slaughter' d him 1 

La. Cap. Find thou the means, and I '11 find such a man. 
But now I '11 tell thee joyful tidings, girl. 

JuL And joy comes well in such a needy time : 
What are they, I beseech your ladyship i 
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La. Cap. Wdl, well, thou hart a careful father, child ; 
One who, to pot thee from thy heaviness, 
Hath sorted out a sudden day of joy, IIO 

That thou expect'st not, nor I look'd not for. 

Jul. Madam, in happy time, what day i* that 1 

La. Cap. Many, my child, early next Thursday mora, 
The gallant, young, and noble gentleman, 
The Comity Pari*, at Saint Peter'* Church, 
Shall happily make thee there a joyful bride. 

Jul. Now, by Saint Peter's Church, and Peter too, 
He ihall not nuke me there a joyful bride. 
I wonder at thit haste; that I matt wed 
Ere be that should be husband cornea to woo, izo 
I pray yon, tell my lord and father, madam, 
I will not marry yet t and, when I do, I swear, 
It shall be Romeo, whom you know I hate, 
Rather than Paris. These are news indeed 1 

La. Cap, Here cornea your father ; tall him so yourself, 
And tee how he will take it at your hands. 

Enter Cupula and Nurtt. 
Cap. When the tun sets, the air doth drizzle dew ; 
But for the sunset of my brother's son 
It rains downright. 

How now 1 a conduit, girl ? what, still in tears ? 
*/ W 
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Evermore showering ? Id one little body 131 

Thou counterfeit' 8t a bark, a tea, a wind : 

For still thy eyes, which I may call the sea, 

Do ebb and flow with tear* ; the bark thy body it, 

Sailing in this *alt flood ; the winds, thy sighs ; 

Who raging with thy tears, and they with them, 

Without a Midden calm will OTeraet 

Thy tempest-tossed body. How now, wife ! 

Have you deliver'd to her oof decree ? 

La. Cap. Ay, sir; but the will none, ahe givei you thanks. 
I would the fool were married to her gravel 141 

Cap. Soft ! take me with you, take me with you, wife. 
How ! will abe none i doth she not give na thanks ? 
Is she not proud i doth ahe not count her bleat, 
Unworthy aa ahe is, that we have wrought 
So worthy a gentleman to be her bridegroom ? 

Jul. Not proud, you have, but thankful that you have : 
Proud can I never be of what I hate ; 
But thankful even for hate that is meant love. 140, 

Cap. How, how! how, how! chop-logic! What is this I 
■Proud,' and 'I thank you,' and 'I thank you not;' 
And yet < not proud : * mistress minion, you, 
Thank me do thankinga, nor proud me no prouda, 
But fettle your fine joint* 'gainst Thursday next, 
To go with Paris to Saint Peter's Church, 
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Oi I will drag thee on a hurdle thither. 

Out, you green-sickness carrion I out, you baggage ! 

You tallow-face ! 
La. Cop. Fie, fie 1 what, are yon mad I 

Jul. Good father, I heaeech you on my knees, 

Hear me with patience but to apeak a word. 160 
Cap. Hang thee, young baggage ! disobedient wretch ! 

I tell thee what: get thee to church o* Thursday, 

Or nerer after look me in the face : 

Speak not, reply not, do not answer me ; 

My fingers itch. Wife, we scarce thought us bleat 

That God had lent us bat this only child j 

But now I see this one is one too much, 

And that we hare a curse in baring her : 

Out on her, hilding ! 
Nunc. God in heaven bless her 1 

You are to blame, my lord, to rate her so. 170 

Cap. And why, my lady wisdom ? hold your tongue, 

Good prudence % smarter with your gossips, go, 
Nunc. I sneak no treason. 
Cap. O, God ye god-den. 

Nitric. May not one speak i 
Cap. Peace, you mumbling fool ! 

Utter your gravity o'er a gossip's bowl t 

For here we need it not. ; • 
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La. Cap. You are too hot. 

Cap. God's bresd ! it makes me mad : 

Day, night, hour, tide, time, work, pUy, 
Alone, in company, still my care hath been 
To hare her match' d : and having now provided 
A gentleman of noble parentage, 181 

Of fair demesnes, youthful, and nobly train'd, 
StufFd, at they say, with honourable parts, 
Proportion'd as one's thought would wish a man ; 
And then to have a wretched puling fool, 
A whining mammet, in her fortune's tender, 
To answer ' I '11 not wed ; I cannot lore, 
I am too young ; I pray you, pardon me.' 
But, an you will not wed, I '11 pardon you : 
Graze where you will, you shall not house with me : 
Look to't, think on 't, I do not use to jest. 191 
Thursday is near ; lay hand on heart, advise : 
An you be mine, I '11 give you to my friend j 
An you be not, hang, beg, starve, die in the streets, 
For, by my soul, I '11 ne'er acknowledge thee, 
Nor what is mine shall never do thee good : 
Trust to't, bethink you; 1 'llnotbefbrsworn. [Exit. 
■Til, It there no pity sitting in the clouds, 
That sees into the bottom of my grief? 
O,. tweet-toy mother, cast me not away ! 200 
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Delay tins marriage for a month, a week j 
Or, if you do not, make the bridal bed 
In that dim monument where Tybalt lie*. 

La. Cap. Talk not to me, for I 'II not apeak a word : 
Do aa thou wilt, for I have done with thee. [_JZxti 

Jul. O God 1— O mine, how ahall thii be prevented ? 
My husband ia on earth, my faith in heaven j 
How ahall that faith return again to earth, 
Unleaa that husband aend it me from heaven 
By leaving earth i comfort me, counsel me. 210 
Alack, alack, that heaven should practise stratagems 
Upon an aoft a eubject aa myself I 
What tay'it thou ! hast thou not a word of joy ? 
Some comfort, nurse. 

Norte. Faith, here it ia. 

Romeo is banish'd, and all the world to nothing, 
That he dares ne'er come back to challenge you j 
Or, if he do, it needs mntt he by stealth. 
Then, once the cue ao standi as now it doth, 
I think it beat you married with the county. 
O, he 'a a lovely gentleman I 220 

Romeo's a dishclout to him : an eagle, madam, 
Hath not so green, so quick, so fair an eye 
As Paris hath. Beahrew my very heart, 
I think you are happy in this second match, 
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For it excels your first : or if it did not, 
Your first is dead, or 'twere as good be were 
A» living here and yon no use of him. 

Jul. Speakest thou from thy heart ? 

Nurse. And from my soul too ; 

Else beshrew them both. 

Jul. Amen ! 

Nunc. What? 

Jul. Well, thou hast comforted me marvellous much. 230 
Go in, and tell my lady I am gone, 
Having displeased my father, to Laurence' cell, 
To make confession and to be absolved. 

Num. Marry, I will, and this is wisely done. [Exit, 

Jul. Ancient damnation ! O most wicked fiend 1 
Is it more sin to wish me thus forsworn, 
Or to dispraise my lord with that same tongue 
Which she hath praised him with above compare 
So many thousand timet ? Go, counsellor ; 
Thou and my bosom henceforth shall be twain. 240 
I '11 to the friar, to know his remedy : 
If all else fail, myself have power to die. (\fc*i/. 
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Act Fourth. 

Scene I. 
Friar Laurtuce'i cell. 
Enter Friar Laurence and Paru. 
Fri. L. On Thursday, nr \ the time U very (hurt. 
Par. My father Capulet will hare it to t 

And I am nothing slow to ilack hit haste. 
Fri. L. You say you do not know the lady's mind : 

Uneven is the course ; I like it not. 
Par. Immoderately she weeps for Tybalt's death, 
And therefore hare I little talk'd of lore, 
For Venus smiles not in a house of teats. 
Now, sir, her rather counts it dangerous 
That she doth give her sorrow so much sway, 10 
And in his wisdom hastes our marriage, 
To stop the inundation of her tears, 
Which, too much minded by herself alone, 
May be put from her by society : 
Now do you know the reason of this haste. 
Fri. L. [dtidi] I would I knew not why it should be 
slow'd. 
Look, air, here comes the lady toward my cell. 
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Enter Juliet. 
Par. Happily met, my lady and my wife 1 
JuL That may be, sir, when I may be a wife. 
Par. That may be imut be, love, on Thursday next. 20 
Jul. What matt be ahall be. 
Fri. L. That 'a a certain text. 

Par. Come yon to make confession to this father ? 
</»£ To answer that, I ahould confess to you. 
Par. Do not deny to him that you lore me. 
Jul. I will confess to you that I love him. 
Par. So will ye, I am lore, that you lore me. 
Jul, If I do so, it will be of more price, 

Being spoke behind your back, than to your face. 
Par. Poor soul, thy face ia much abused with tears. 
Jul. The tears have got small victory by that j 30 

For it was bad enough before their spite. 
Par. Thou wrong's! it more than tears with that report. 
Jul. That ia no slander, sir, which is a truth, 

And what I spake, I spake it to my face. 
Par. Thy face is mine, and thou hast slander' d it. 
Jul. It may be so, for it is not mine own. 

Are you at leisure, holy father, now ; 

Or shall I come to you at evening mass ? 
Fri. L. My leisure serves me, pensive daughter, now. 

My lord, we most entreat the time alone. 40 
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Par. God sliield I should disturb devotion 1 
Juliet, on Thursday early will I route ye : 
Till then, adieu, and keep this holy kin. [Exit. 

Jul. O, shut the door, and when thou hast done so, 

Come weep with me; put hope, past core, put help I 

Fri. L. Ah, Juliet, I already know thy grief ; 
It strains me put the compass of my wits : 
I hear thou mutt, and nothing may prorogue it, 
On Thursday next be married to this county. 

Jul. Tell me not, friar, that thou hear 'at of this, jo 

Unless thou tell me how I may prevent it : 
If in thy wisdom thou canst give no help, 
Do thou but call my resolution wise, 
And with this knife I '11 help it presently, 
God join'd my heart and Romeo's, thou our hands ; 
And ere this hand, by thee to Romeo's aeal'd, 
Shall be the label to another deed, 
Or my true heart with treacherous revolt 
Torn to another, this shall slay them both : 
Therefore, out of thy long-experienced time, 60 
Give me some present counsel ; or, behold, 
'Twixt my extremes and me this bloody knife 
Shall play the umpire, arbitrating that 
Which the commission of thy years and art 
Could to no issue of true honour bring. 
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Be not so long to apeak ; I long to die, 
If what thou speak'at apeak not of remedy. 

Fri. L. Hold, daughter : I do spy a kind of hope, 
Which craves as desperate an execution 
Aa that is desperate which we would prevent. 70 
If, rather than to many County Paris, 
Thou hast the strength of will to ilay thyself, 
Then is it likely thou wilt undertake 
A thing like death to chide away this shame, 
That copeat with death himself to 'acape from it { 
And, if thou darett, I '11 give thee remedy. 

Jul O, bid me leap, rather than marry Paris, 
From off the battlements of yonder tower ; 
Or walk in thievish ways j or bid me lurk 
Where serpents are ; chain me with roaring bears ; 
Or shut me nightly in a charnel-house, 8 1 

O'er-corer'd quite with dead men's rattling bones, 
With reeky shanks and yellow chapleas skulls j 
Or bid me go into a new-made grave, 
And hide me with a dead man in bis abroad } 
Things that to hear them told, have made roe tremble; 
And I will do it without fear or doubt, 
To live an unsuin'd wife to my sweet love. 

Fri. L. Hold, then) go home, be merry, give consent 
To marry Paris : Wednesday it to-morrow 1 90 
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To-morrow night look that thou lie alone! 

Let not thy nurse lie with thee in thy clumber : 

Tike thou this rial, being then in bed, 

And this distilled liquor drink thou off: 

When presently through all thy veins shall run 

A cold and drowsy humour j for no pulse 

Shall keep Iiit native progress, but surcease : 

No warmth, no breath, shall testify thou livest ; 

The rosea in thy lips and cheeks shall fade 

To paly ashes i thy eyes' window* fall, too 

Like death, when he shuts up the day of life ; 

Each part, deprived of supple government, 

Shall, stiff and stark and cold, appear like death : 

And in this borrow" d likeness of shrunk death 

Thou ahalt continue two and forty hours, 

And then awake a* from a pleasant sleep. 

Now, when the bridegroom in the morning comet 

To rouse thee from thy bed, there art thou dead : 

Then, at the manner of our country it, 

In thy best robes uncoverM on the bier 1 10 

Thou shalt be borne to that same ancient vault 

Where all the kindred of the Capulets lie. 

In die mean time, against thou shalt awake, 

Shall Romeo by my letters know our drift ; 

And hither shall he come : and he and I 
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Will watch thy waking, and that my night 

Shall Romeo bear thee hence to Mantua. 

And this ahall free thee from this present ihame, 

IT no inconstant toy nor womanish fear 

Abate thy valour in the acting it. ■ tc 

Jul. Give me, give me 1 O, tell not me of fear ! 

Fri. L. Hold ; get you gone, be strong and prosperous 
In thia renin ; I '11 tend a friar with speed 
To Mantua, with my letter* to thy lord. 

Jul. Love give me strength! and strength shall help afford. 
Farewell, dear rather 1 [Exeunt. 



Hall in Capuleii iouie. 
Enter Capultt, Lady Capulet, Nunc, and two Strvingmtn. 
Cap. So many guests invite a* here ate writ. 

f_ Exit First Servant. 
Sirrah, go hire me twenty cunning cooks. 
See. Serv. You shall hare none ill, air, for I '11 try 

if they can lick their finger*. 
Cap. How canst thou try diem so ? 
See. Serv. Marry, sir, 'tis an ill cook that cannot 
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lick his own fingers : therefore he that cannot 

lick hit fingers goes not with me. 
Cap. Go, be gone. [Exit Sec. Servant. 

We shall be much unfnmUh'd for this tune. 10 

What, ii my daughter gone to Friar Laurence ? 
Nunc. Ay, forsooth. 
Cap. Well, he may chance to do Mine good on her : 

A peevish self-will'd harlotry it is. 

Enter Juliet. 

Nurti. See where the cornea from shrift with merry 
look. 

Cap. How dow, my headstrong! where have yon been 
gadding ? 

Jul. Where I have learn' d me to repent the tin 
Of disobedient opposition 
To you and your behest*, and am enjohi'd 
By holy Laurence to rail prostrate here, zo 

To beg your pardon : pardon, I beseech you ! 
Henceforward I am ever ruled by yon. 

Cap. Send for the county ; go tell him of this : 

I 'II have this knot knit up to-morrow morning. 

Jul. I met the youthful lord at Laurence' cell, 
And gave him what becomed love I might, 
Not stepping o'er the bounds of modesty. 
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Cap. Why, I am glad on ' t ; this ii well : stand up : 
This is aa't should be. Let toe see the 

county) 
Ay, marry, go, I say, and fetch htm hither. 30 

Now, afore God, this reverend holy friar. 
All our whole city is much bound to him. 

Jul. Nurse, will you go with me into my closet, 
To help me sort inch needful ornaments 
As yon think fit to furnish me to-morrow I 

La. Cap. No, not till Thursday ; there is time enough. 

Cap. Go, nurse, go with her; we'll to church to- 
morrow. [Exttmt Juliet and Nurse. 

La. Cop, We shall be short in our provision : 
'Tis now near night. 

Cap. Tush, I will stir about, 

And all things shall be well, I warrant thee, 
wife: 40 

Go thou to Juliet, help to deck up her; 
I'll not to bed to-night j let me alone ; 
I '11 play the housewife for this once. What, ho 1 
They are all forth : well, I will walk myself 
To County Paris, to prepare him up 
Against to-morrow : my heart is wondrous light, 
Since this same wayward girl is so reclaim' d. 

[Emtmt, 
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Enter JuEet and Nune. 

Jul. Ay, those attires are best : but, gentle mine, 
I pray thee, leave me to myself to-night ; 
For I hare need of many orisons 
To move the heavens to amile upon my state, 
Which, well thou know'st, is cross and full of sin. 
Enter Lady Capukt. 

La. Cap. What, are you busy, ho i need you my help ? 

Jul. No, madam ; we have cull'd such necessaries 
As are behoveful for our state to-morrow : 
So please you, let me now be left alone, 
And let the nurse this night sit up with you, 10 
For I am sure you have your hands full all 
In this so sudden basinets. 

La. Cap. Good night : 

Get thee to bed and rest, for thou hast need. 

[Exeunt Lady Capulet and Nurse. 

Jul. Farewell ! God knows when we shall meet again. 
I have a faint cold iear thrills through my veins, 
That almost freezes up the heat of life : 
I '11 call diem back again to comfort me. 
Nurse 1— What should she do here r 
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My dismal scene I needs mutt act alone. 

Come, vial. lo 

What if this mixture do not work at all ? 

Shall I be married then to-morrow morning ? 

No, no j this shall forbid it Lie thou there. 

[Laying down a dagger. 
What if it be a poison, which the friar 
Subtly hath ministerM to have me dead, 
Lett in this marriage he should be diahonour'd, 
Because he married me before to Romeo i 
I fear it is : and yet, methioka, it should not, 
For he hath still been tried a holy man. 
How if, when I am laid into the tomb, 30 

I wake before the time that Romeo 
Come to redeem me ? there 'a a fearful point. 
Shall I not then be trifled in the vault, 
To whose foul mouth no healthsome air breathes in, 
And there die strangled ere my Romeo comet r 
Or, if I live, it it not very like, 
The horrible conceit of death and night, 
Together with the terror of the place, 
As in a vault, an ancient receptacle, 
Where for this many hundred yean the bones 40 
Of all my buried ancestors are pack'd ; 
Where bloody Tybalt, yet but green in earth, 
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Lies fettering in Ma shroud ; where, at they say, 
At some hour* in the night spirits resort j 
Alack, alack, is it not like that I 
So early waking, what with loathsome smells 
And shrieks like mandrakes' torn out of the earth, 
That living mortals hearing them run mad : 
O, if I wake, shall I not be distraught, 
Environed with all these hideous fears ? 50 

And madly play with my forefathers' joints? 
And pluck the mangled Tybalt tram Ids shroud ? 
And, in this rage, with some great kinsman's bone. 
As with a club, dash out my desperate brains ? 
O, look ! methinks I see my cousin's ghost 
Seeking out Romeo, that did spit his body 
Upon a rapier's point : stay, Tybalt, stay I 
Romeo, I come I this do I. drink to thee. 

[Sbcfulli upon her ltd, within the curtain*. 

Scene IV. 

Hall in Capriati home. 

Enter Lady Cupula and Nunc. 

La. Cap, Hold, take these keys, and fetch more spices, 

nurse. 
Nunc They call for dates and quinces in the pastry. 

.8 b i.j 
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Baler CapuUt. 
Cap. Come, stir, but, stir ! the second cock bath crow'd, 

The curfew-bell hath rung, 'tis three o'clock : 

Look to the baked meats, good Angelica : 

Spare not for cost. 
Num. Go, you cot- quean, go, 

Get you to bed ; faith, you '11 be sick to-morrow 

For this night's watching. 
Cap. No, not a whit : what 1 I have watch'd ere now 

All night for leaser cause, and ne'er been sick. 10 
La. Cap. Ay, you have been a mouse-hunt in your time ; 

fint I will watch yon from such watching now. 

[Exeunt Lady CapuUt and Nune. 
Cap. A jealous-hood, a jealous-hood ! 

F.nter three or four Scrvingmen, -with spite, aadloge, 
emdbaikitt. 

Mow, fellow, 
What's there? 
First Sere. Things for the cook, sir, but I know not 

Cap. Make haste, make haste. \F.Kit F'trtt iWJ 
Sirrah, fetch drier logs : 
Call Peter, he will show thee where they are. 
See. Serv. I have a head, air, that will find out logs, 
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And never trouble Peter for the matter. 
Cap. Mast, and well laid ; a merry whoreson, ha ! 

Thou thalt be logger-head. {Exit See. Serv.J 

Good faith, 'tit day ; so - 

The county will be here with music straight, 
For so he said he would. [Muiic viithm.'] I hear 

him near. 
Nurse ! Wife ! What, ho 1 What, none, I say ! 

Re-eater Nmrte. 
Go waken Juliet, go and trim her up ; 
I '11 go and chat with Paris : hie, make haste, 
Make haste : die bridegroom he ia come already : 
Make haste, I say. {Exeunt. 

Scene V. 

Juliet' t ciamier. 

Eater Nwrte. 

Nunc. Mistreat ! what, mistress ! Juliet ! fast, I warrant 

her, the : 

Why, lamb ! why, lady ! fie, you slug-a-bed ! 

Why, love, I say I madam 1 sweet-heart 1 why, 

bride! 
What, not a word ? you take your pennyworths now ; 
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Sleep for a week ; for the next night, I warrant, 

The County Paris bath Bet up his rcat 

That you shall rest but little, God forgive me. 

Marry, and amen, how sound is the asleep ! 

I needs moat wake her. Madam, madam, madam ! 

Ay, let the county take you in your bed ; 10 

He '11 fright you up, i' faith. Will it not be ? 

{Undraws ths curtain*. 
What, drew'd! and in your clothe*! and down 

again! 
I mutt needs wake yon. Lady ! lady ! lady ! 
Alas, alaul Help, help ! my lady's dead! 
O, well-a-day, that ever I waa born 1 
Some aqua-vitas, ho t My lord ! my lady ! 
Enter Ludj Copula. 

La. Cap. What noise is here ? 

Nunc. O lamentable day ! 

La. Cap. What U the matter I 

Nurte. Look, look t O heavy day 1 

La. Cap. O me, O me ! My child, my only life. 

Revive, look up, or I will die with thee. 20 

Help, help! call help. 

Enter Captdet. 

Cap. For shame, bring Juliet forth ; her lord is come. 
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Nurse. She 'a dead) deceased, she 'a dead ; alack the day ! 
La. Cap. Alack the day, she '■ dead, she 't dead, she '• 

dead! 
Cap. Ha ! let me see her. Out, alas 1 she 'a cold ; 

Her blood it settled and her joints are stiff; 

Life and these lips have long been separated. 

Death lies on her like an untimely frost 

Upon the sweeten flower of all the field. 
Nurse. O lamentable day I 

La. Cap. O woeful time 1 30 

Cap. Death, that hath ta'en her hence to make me wail, 

Ties up my tongue and will not let me apeak. 

Enter Friar Laurence and Paris, with Musicians. 

Fri. L. Come, is the bride ready to go to church ? 

Cap. Ready to go, but never to return. 

O son, the night before thy wedding-day 

Hath death lain with thy wife : see, there ahc lies, 

Flower aa she waa, deflowered by him. 

Death is my son-in-law, death is my heir ; 

My daughter be hath, wedded : I will die, 

And leave him all j life, living, all is Death's. 40 

Par. Have I thought long to see this morning's face, 
And doth it gtre me auch a sight aa this ? 

La. Cap. Accurst, unhappy, wretched, hateful day I 
117 
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Most miserable hour that e'er time saw 

In lasting labour of his pilgrimage ! 

But one) poor one, one poor and loving child, 

But one thing to rejoice and solace in, 

And cruel death hath catch'd it from my right ! 

Nunt. O woe ! O woeful, woeful, woeful day 1 

Moat lamentable day, moat woeful day, 50 

That ever, ever, I did yet behold 1 

O day I O day ! O day ! O hateful day ! 

Never was seen so black a day at this : 

O woeful day, O woeful day ! 

Par. Beguiled, divorced, wronged, spited, slain ! 
Most detestable death, by thee beguiled, 
By cruel cruel thee quite overthrown 1 
O love ! O life 1 not life, but love in death 1 

Cap. Despised, distressed, hated, martyr'd, kill'd 1 

Uncomfortable time, why earnest thou now 60 

To murder, murder our solemnity i 
O child 1 O child ! my soul, and not my child 1 
Dead art thou! Alack, my child U dead) 
And with my child my joys are buried t 

Fri. L. Peace, ho, for shame I confusion's cure lives not 
In these confusions. Heaven and yourself 
Had part in this fair maid ; now heaven hath all, 
And all the better it it for the maid : 
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Your part in her you could not keep from death ; 

But heaven keeps bis part in eternal life. 70 

The most you sought was her promotion, 

Pot 'twas your heaven she should be advanced : 

And weep ye now, seeing she is advanced 

Above the clouds, as high as heaven itself! 

O, in this love, yon love your child so ill, 

That yon ran mad, seeing that she is well : 

She 's not well married that Uvea married long, 

But she 's best married that dies married young. 

Dry up your tears, and stick your rosemary 

On this fair corse, and, as the custom is, 80 

In all her best array bear her to church 1 

For though fond nature bids us all lament, 

Yet nature's tears are reason's merriment. 

Cap. All things that we ordained festival, 
Turn from their office to black funeral : 
Our instruments to melancholy bells 1 
Our wedding cheer to a sad burial feast j 
Our solemn hymns to sullen dirges change ) 
Our bridal flowers serve for a buried corse, 
And all things change them to the contrary. 90 

Fri. L. Sir, go you in ; and, madam, go with him % 
And go, Sir Paris ; every one prepare 
To follow this fair corse unto her grave : 
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The heaven* do lour upon you for tome ill ; 

Move them do more by crossing their high will. 
[Exeunt CapuJet, Lady Capulet, Pari*, and Friar. 
Firtt Mat. Faith, we may put up oar pipe*, and be 

gone. 
Nunc. Honest good fellows, ah, put up, put up j 

For, well you know, this is a pitiful case. {Exit. 
Firtt Mat. Ay, by my troth, the case may be 100 



Eater Ptttr. 
Pet. Musicians, O, musicians, ' Heart's ease, Heart's 

ease:' O, an you will have me live, play 

* Heart's ease.' 
Firtt Mut. Why ' Hearf a ease * ? 
Pel. O, musicians, because my heart itself plays 

' My heart is full of woe ; ' O, play me some 

merry dump, to comfort me. 
First Mia. Not a dump we ) 'tis no time to play 

now. I 

Pet. You will not then ? 
Firtt Mut. No. 

Pet. I will then give it you soundly. 
Firtt Mat. What will yon give us i 
Pit. No money, on my faith, but the gleek ; I will 

gire you the n 
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Firtt Mui. Then will I give you the serving* 
creature. 

Pet. Then will I lay the serving- creature's dagger 

on your pate. I will carry do crotchets : I '11 no 
re you, I '11 fa you ; do you note me ? 

Ftrtt Mui. An you re us and fa us, you note us. 

See. Mui. Pray you, put up your dagger, and put 
out your wit. 

Pit. Then have at you with my wit ! I will dry- 
beat you with an iron wit, and put up my iron 
dagger. Answer me like men : 

' When griping grief the heart doth wound 
And doleful dumps the mind oppress. 
Then music with her silver sound ' — 1 30 

why 'silver sound ' i why ' music with her silver 
sound ' ? — What say you, Simon Catling ? 

Firtt Mut. Many, sir, because silver hatb a sweet 
sound. 

Pet. Pretty ! What say you, Hugh Rebeck ? 

Sec. Mat. I aay, * silver sound,' because musicians 
sound lor silver. 

Pet. Pretty too ! What aay you, James Sound- 
post? 

Third Miu. Faith, I know not what to say. I40 

. r Coo^le 
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Pet. O, I cry you mercy; you ire the singer: I 
will say for yon. It is < music with her silver 
sound,' became musicians have do gold for 
sounding : 

' Then music with her silver sound 
With speedy help doth lend redrew.' [Exit. 
First Mas. What a pestilent knave ia this 

Set. Mat. Hang him, Jack ! Come, we '11 in here ; 
tarry for the mourners, and stay dinner. [Exeunt. 



Mantua. A street. 
Enter Rotruo. 
Ram. If I may trust the flattering truth of sleep, 
My dreams presage some joyful news at band : 
My bosom's lord sits lightly in hit throne, 
And all this day an unaccustom'd spirit 
Lifts me above the ground with cheerful thoughts. 
I dreamt my lady came and found me dead- 
Strange dream, that gives a dead man leave to think !— 
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And breathed such life with kisses in my lip*, 
That I revived and was an emperor. 
Ah me ! how sweet ia lore itself poaaeas'd, tc 

When but love' a shadows am *o rich in joy I 

Enter Ballbatar, tooted. 
Newa from Verona I How now, Balthaaar 1 
Dost thou not bring me letters from the friar ? 
How doth my lady I Is my father well f 
How fares my Juliet ? that I ask again j 
For nothing can be ill, if she be well. 

Bal. Then she is well, and nothing can be ill i 
Her body sleeps in Cupels' monument, 
And her immortal part with angels live*. 
I saw her laid low in her kindred's vault, ic 

And presently took post to tell it you : 
O, pardon me for bringing these ill news, 
Since you did leave it for my office, sir. 

Rom. Is it e'en so ? then I defy you, stars I 

Then know' st my lodging : get me ink and paper, 
And hire post-horses ; I will hence to-night. 

Bal. I do beseech you, sir, have patience : 

Your looks are pale and wild, and do import 
Some misadventure. 

Rom, Tush, thou art deceived : 
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Lam me, and do the thing I bid thee do. 30 

Hut thou no letters to me from the friar i 

Bel, No, my good lord. 

Ram. No matter t get thee gone, 

And hire those horaea ; I '11 be with thee straight. 

[Exit Bakbtuar. 
Well, Juliet, I will lie with thee to-night. 
Let '1 see for means :— O miachief, thou art swift 
To enter in the thoughts of desperate men 1 
I do remember an apothecary, 
And hereabouts a' dwells, which late I noted 
In tatier'd weeds, with overwhelming brows, 
Culling of simples ; meagre were his looks ; 4.0 

Sharp misery had worn him to the bones : 
And in his needy shop a tortoise hung, 
An alligator atuiPd and other akins 
Of ill-shaped fishes ; and about bis shelves 
A beggarly account of empty boxes, 
Green earthen pots, bladders and musty seeds, 
Remnants of packthread and old cakes of roses, 
Were thinly scatter'd, to make np a show. 
Noting this penary, to myself I said, 
An if a man did need a poison now, 50 

Whose sale is present death in Mantua, 
Here lives a caitiff' wretch would sell it him. 
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O, this same thought did bat forerun my need, 
And this tame needy man moat sell it me. 
As I remember, this should be the house : 
Being holiday, the beggar's shop is shot 
What, ho! apothecary! 

Enter Apothecary. 

Ap. Who calls so loud ? 

Rom, Come hither, man. I tee that thou art poor ; 
Hold, there is forty ducats : let me have 
A dram of poison ; such soon-speeding gear 60 
As will disperse itself through all the veins, 
That the life-weary taker may fall dead, 
And that the trunk may be discharged of breath 
As violently as nasty powder fired 
Doth hurry from the fatal cannon's womb. 

Ap. Such mortal drugs I have ; but Mantua's law 
Is death to any he that utters them. 

Rom. Art thou so bare and full of wretchedness, 
And fearV to die ? famine is in thy cheeks, 
Need and oppression starveth in thy eyes, 70 

Contempt and beggary bangs upon thy back, 
The world is not thy friend, nor the world's law 1 
The world affords no law to make thee rich 1 
Then be not poor, but break it, and take this. 
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Ap- My poverty, but not my will, consents. 

Rem. I pay thy poverty and not thy will. 

Ap. Put this in any liquid thing you will, 

And drink it off) and, if you had the strength 
Of twenty men, it would dispatch you straight. 

Ram. There it thy gold, worse poison to men's souls, 80 
Doing more murder in this loathsome world, 
Than these poor compound* that thou mayst not sell : 
I sell thee poison, thou hast sold me none. 
Farewell : buy food, and get thyself in flesh- 
Come, cordial and not poison, go with me 
To Juliet's grave ; for there must I use thee. 

{Eueunt. 



Friar LaureacSt cilL 
Enter Friar John. 
Fri. J. Holy Franciscan friar I brother, ho ! 

Enter Friar Laurence. 
Fri. L. This same should be the voice of Friar John. 
Welcome from Mantua : what says Romeo 1 
Or, if his mind be writ, give me his letter. 

. r Coo^le 
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Fri. J. Going to find a bare-foot brother out, 
One of our order, to associate me, 
Here in this city Tinting the nek, 
And finding him, the searchers of the town, 
Suspecting that we both were in a house 
Where the infectious pestilence did reign, 10 

Seal'd up the doors and would not let ui 

forth) 
So that my speed to Mantua there was ttay'd. 

Fri. L. Who bare my letter then to Romeo 2 

Fri. J. I could not send it, — here it is again,— 
Nor get a messenger to bring it thee, 
So fearful were they of infection. 

Fri. L. Unhappy fortune! by my brotherhood, 
The letter was not nice, but full of charge 
Of dear import, and the neglecting it 
May do much danger. Friar John, go hence ; 20 
Get me an iron crow and bring it straight 
Unto my cell. 

Fri. J. Brother, I '11 go and bring it thee. [_ExU. 

Fri. L. Now must I to the monument alone ; 

Within this three hours will fair Juliet wake 1 
She will beshrew me much that Romeo 
Hath had no notice of these accidents j 
But I will write again to Mantua, 
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And keep her at my cell till Romeo come : 
Poor living corse, closed in a dead man's tomb 1 

Scene ill. 
A churchyard ; in it a monument belonging to the Capulttt. 
Enter Paris and bit Page, Bearing fimtrt and a torch. 
Par. Gin me thy torch, boy : hence, and stand aloof : 
Yet put it out, for I would not be teen. 
Under yond yew-trees lay thee all along, 
Holding thine ear close to the hollow ground ; 
So shall no foot upon the churchyard tread, 
Being loose, nnfirm, with digging up of graves, 
But thou shalt hear it : whistle then to me, 
As signal that thou hear'tt something approach. 
Give me those flowers. Do as I bid thee, go. 
Page. \Aj'tde'\ I am almost afraid to stand alone lo 

Here in the churchyard ; yet I will adventure. 

[Retira. 
Par. Sweet flower, with flowers thy bridal bed I strew, — 
O woe 1 thy canopy is dust and stones i — 
Which with sweet water nightly I will dew, 
Or, wanting that, with tear* disdll'd by moans: 
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The obsequies that I for thee wilt keep 
Nightly shall be to strew thy grave and weep. 

[Tie Page whistler. 
The boy gives warning something doth approach. 
What cursed loot wanders this way to-night, 
To cross my obsequies and true lore's rite 1 20 

What, with a torch I Muffle me, night, a. while: 

Enter Romeo and Balthatar, with a torch, mattock, &c. 
Rom. Give me that mattock and the wrenching iron. 
Hold, take this letter ; early in the morning 
See thou deliver it to my lord and father. 
Give me the light : upon thy life, I charge thee, 
Whate'er thou hear'st or seest, stand all aloof, 
And do not interrupt me in my course. 
Why I descend into this bed of death 
la partly to behold my lady's face, 
But chiefly to take thence from her dead finger 30 
A precious ring, a ring that I must use 
In dear employment : therefore hence, be gone : 
But if thou, jealous, dost return to pry 
In what I farther shall intend to do, 
By heaven, I will tear thee joint by joint 
And strew this hungry churchyard with thyttabt: 
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The time and my intent* are savage-wild, 
More fierce and more inexorable by far 
Than empty tigers or the roaring tea. ( 

Bel. I will be gone, dr t and not trouble yon, 40 

float. So shah then show me friendship. Take thou that : 
Live, and be prosperous : and farewell, good fellow. 

BaL [Aiide] For all thia same, I '11 hide me hereabout : 
Hia looki I fear, and his intents I doubt. [Retires. 

Rot*. Thou detestable maw, thou womb of death, 
Gorged with the dearest morsel of the earth, 
Thus I enforce thy rotten jaws to open. 
And in despite I '11 cram thee with more food. 

[Opent tie tomb. 

Par. This is that banish'd haughty Montague 

That murder'd my lore's cousin, with which grief, 
It is supposed, the fair creature died, 51 

And here is come to do tome vilhnous shame 
To the dead bodies : I will apprehend him. 

{Comet forward. 
Stop thy nnhaUWd toil, vile Montague I 
Can vengeance be punned farther than death r 
Condemned villain, I do apprehend thee : 
Obey, and go with me ; for thou must die. 

Rom, I must indeed, and therefore came I hither. 
Good gentle youth, tempt not a desperate man ; 
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Fly hence and leave me: think upon these gone ; 60 

Let them affright thee. I beseech thee, youth, 

Pat not another tin upon my head, 

By urging me to fury t O, be gone I 

By heavra, I lore thee better than myeelf, 

For I come hither arm'd against myself: 

Stay not, be gone : live, and hereafter say, 

A madman'* mercy hid thee run away. 

Par- I do defy thy conjurations 

And apprehend thee for a felon here. 

Rom. Wilt thou provoke me '. then have at thee, boy ! 70 

Page. O Lord, they fight ! I will go call the watch. 

[Ah 

Par. O, I am slain 1 [Falit.] If thou be merciful, 
Open the tomb, lay me with Juliet. [D'ut, 

Rom. In faith, I will. Let me penue thii face : 
Mercutio'a kinsman, noble County Paris ! 
What said my man, when my betoaaed soul 
Did not attend him aa we rode i I think 
He told me Pari* thonld have married Juliet 1 
Said he not so ? or did I dream it *o i 
Or am I mad, hearing him talk of Juliet, 80 

To think it was so ? O, give me thy hand, 
One writ with me in tour ■nitfortane'* book 1 
w 
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I 'II bury thee in a triumphant grave ; 
A grave ? O, no, a lantern, slaughter'd youth ; 
For here lies Juliet, and her beauty makes 
This vault a faulting pretence full of light. 
Death, lie thou there, by a dead man interr'd. 

[Laying Parii in tie monumail. 
How oft when men are at the point of death 
Have they been merry ! which their keeper! call 
A lightning before death : O, how may I 90 

Call this a lightning r O my love 1 my wife 1 
Death, that hath suck'd die honey of thy breath, 
Hath had no power yet upon thy beauty : 
Thou art not conquer' d ; beauty's ensign yet 
Is crimson in thy lips and in thy cheeks, 
And death's pale flag is not advanced there. 
Tybalt, liest thou there in thy bloody sheet f 
O, what more favour can I do to thee 
Than with that hand that cut thy youth in twain 
To sunder his that was thine enemy ? 100 

Forgive me, cousin ! Ah, dear Juliet, 
Why art thou yet so fair > shall I believe 
That unsubstantial death is amorous, 
And that the lean abhorred monster keeps 
Thee here in dark to be his paramour 1 
Foe fear of that, I still will stay with thee, 
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And never from this palace of dim night 

Depart again : here, here will I remain 

With worms that are thy chamber- maid* ; O, here 

Will I let up my everlasting rest, 1 10 

And whale the yoke of inauspicious start 

From this world-wearied flesh. Eyes, look your last! 

Arms, take your last embrace ! and, lips, O you 

The doors of breath, seal with a righteous kiss 

A dateless bargain to engrossing death 1 

Come, bitter conduct, come, unsavoury guide 1 

Thou desperate pilot, now at once run on 

The dashing rocks thy sea-sick weary bark. 1 18 

Here 'a to my love ! [ZMate.2 true apothecary ! 

Thy drags are quick. Thus with a kiss I die. {phi. 

Enter, at the other end of tie churchyard, Friar Laurence, 
wili a lantern, crow, and tfade, 

Fri. L. Saint Francis be my speed ! how oft to-night 
Have my old feet stumbled at graves ! Who '* there.' 

Bai. Here *i one, a friend, and one that knows you well. 

Fri. L. Bliss be upon you ! Tell me, good my friend, 
What torch is yond that vainly lends his light 
To grubs and eyeless skulls : as I discern, 
It burneth in the Capels' monument. 

Bat It doth so, holy sir ; and there '* my master, 
One that you love. 
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of 


Fri. L, Who wit? 




Bal. Romeo. 




Fri. L. How long hath he been there ? 




Sal. Full half an hour. 


I JO 



Fri. L. Go with me to the vault. 

Bal, I dare not, sir : 

My muter knows not but I am gone hence ; 

And fearfully did menace me with death, 

If I did stay to look on hit intents. 
Fri. L. Stay, then; I'll go alone: fear comes opon me ; 

O, much I fear some ill unlucky thing. 
Bal. As I did Bleep under this yew-tree here, 

I dreamt my nutter and another fought, 

And that my matter slew him. 
Fri. L. Romeo ! [Athtmet. 

Alack, alack, what blood is this, which itaini 14O 

The atony entrance of thia sepulchre i 

What mean these masterlew and gory swords 

To lie diacolour'd by this place of peace 1 

[JSnttn the tomb. 

Romeo ! O, pale 1 Who else ? what, Paris too ? 

And steep'd in blood ? Ah, what an unkind hour 

Is guilty of this lamentable chance I 

The lady stirs. [JuStl wait*. 

Jul. O comfortable friar 1 where U my lord ? 
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I do remember well where I •tumid be, 149 

Andtherelam: where is ray Romeo? [ Noi<t within. 

Fri. L. I hear wine noise. Lady, come from that nest 
Of death, contagion and unnatural sleep : 
A greater power than we can contradict 
Hath thwarted our intents : come, come away : 
Thy husband ia thy bosom there lies dead ; 
And Paris too : come, 1 '11 dispose of thee 
Among a sisterhood of holy nuns : 
Stay not to question, for the watch ia coming t 
Come, go, good Juliet % I dare no longer ttay. 

Jul. Go, get tbee hence, for I will not away. 160 

\E*k Fri. L. 
What 'a here i a cup, closed in my true lore's hand I 
Poison, I see, hath been his timeless end : 
O churl ! drunk all, and left no friendly drop 
To help me after t I will kiss thy lips j 
Haply tome poison yet doth hang on them, 
To make me die with a restorative. [Kims him. 
Thy lips are warm. 

Firtt Watch. {Within} Lead, boy: which way f 

Jul. Yea, noise i then I '11 be brief. O happy dagger 1 

[Snatching Romeo's dagger. 

This it thy sheath [Staht htrtdf] ; there rust, and 

let me die. [Faff* on Rama's body, and dies. 
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Enter Watch, tuith the Page of Park. 
Pag*. Thin it the place) there, where the torch doth 
bum. 171 

First Watch. The ground u bloody; search about the 
churchyard : 
Go, some of you, whoe'er you find attach. 
Pitiful sight ! here lie* the county (lain ; 
And Juliet bleeding, warm, and newly dead, 
Who here hath lain thin two dayi buried. 
Go, tell the prince : run to the Capuleta: 
Raise up the Montagues : some otitert March : 
We see the ground whereon these woes do lie ; 
But the true ground of all these piteous woes 180 
We cannot without circumstance descry. 
Re-enter earn of the Watch, tatth Balthaear. 
Sec. Watch. Here *a Romeo's man ; we found him in the 

churchyard. 
Pint Watch. Hold him io safety, till the prince come 
hither. 
Re-enter Friar Laurence, and another Watchman. 
Third Watch. Here is a friar, that trembles, sighs and 
Weeps: 
We took this mattock and this spade from him, 
As he Was coming from this churchyard's side. 
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First Watch. A great suspicion : toy the friar too. 

Enter the Prince and Attendant*. 
Prince. What misadventure is so early up, 

That calls oar person from our morning rest ? 

Enter Capukt, Lady Cafulet, and others. 
Cap. What should it be that they so shriek abroad i 190 
La. Cap. The people in the street cry Romeo, 

Some Juliet, and some Paris, and all run 

With open outcry toward our monument. 
Prince. What fear is this which startles in our ears I 
First Watch. Sovereign, here lie* the County Paris slab ; 

And Romeo dead ; and Juliet, dead before, 

Warm and new kill'd. 
Prince. Search, seek, and know how this foul murder 

First Watch. Here is a friar, and tlaughter'd Romeo's 

With instruments upon them fit to open 300 

These dead men's tombs. 
Cap. O heavens 1 O wife, look how our daughter bleeds 1 
This dagger hath mista'en, for, lo, his house 
Is empty on the back of Montague, 
And it mis-sheathed in my daughter*! bosom 1 

■• i >JT 
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La. Cap. me ! this sight of death is as a bell 
That warn* my old age to a sepulchre. 

Enter Montague and elbert. 

Prince. Come, Montague ; for thou ait early up, 
To lee thy son and heir more earl; down. 

Men. Alas, my liege! my wife is dead to-night; aio 
Grief of my son's exile hath itopp'd her breath ; 
What further woe conspires against mine age i 

Prince. Look, and thou ahalt tee. 

Men. O thou untaught 1 what manner* is in this, 
To preM before thy father to a grave ? 

Prince. Seal up the mouth of outrage for a while, 
Till we can clear these ambiguities, 
And know their spring, their head, their true descent; 
And then will I be general of your woes, 
And lead you even to death : meantime forbear. 
And let mischance be alave to patience. in 

Bring forth the parties of suspicion. 

Fri. L. I am the greatest, able to do lean, 
Yet most suspected, aa the time and place 
Doth make against me, of this direful murder ,• 
And here I stand, both to impeach and purge 
Myself condemned and myself excused. 

Prince, Then say at once what thou doit know is this. 
**« 
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Fri. Z. I will be brief, for my short date of breath 

la not to long aa ia a tediooa tale. 230 

Romeo, there dead, was huaband to that Juliet ; 
And ahe, there dead, that Romeo'* faithful wife : 
I married them 1 and their stol'n marriage-day 
Waa Tybalt's dooms-day, whose untimely death 
Baniah'd the new-made bridegroom from this city ; 
For whom, and not for Tybalt, Juliet pined. 
Yon, to remove that liege of grief from her, 
Betroth'd and would have married her perforce 
To County ParU : then comet (he to me, 
And with wild looka bid me deviae some means 240 
To rid her from thii second marriage, 
Or in my cell there would ahe kill hertelf. 
Then gave I her, to tutor' d by my art, 
A sleeping potion j which ao took effect 
Aa I intended, for it wrought on her 
The form of death : meantime I writ to Romeo, 
That he should hither come aa this dire night, 
To help to take her from her borrow'd grave. 
Being the time the potion' ■ force ahould cease. 
But he which bore my letter, Friar John, 250 

Waa atay'd by accident, and yesternight 
Return' d my letter back. Then all alone 
At the prefixed hour of her waking 
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Cane I to take her from her kindred'* vault, 

Meaning to keep her closely at my cell 

Till I conveniently could send to Romeo : 

But when I came, some minute ere the time 

Of her awaking, here untimely lay 

The noble Pari* and true Romeo dead. 

She wakes, and I entreated her come forth, »6c 

And bear this work of heaven with patience : 

But then a noise did scare me from the tomb, 

And she too desperate would not go with me, 

But, aa it seems, did violence on herself. 

All this I know j and to the marriage 

Her none ia privy i and, if aught in this 

Miscarried by my fault, let my old life 

Be sacrificed tome hour before his time 

Unto the rigour of severest law. 

Prince. We still have known thee for a holy man. 270 
Where '■ Romeo's man 1 what can he say in this 1 

Sol. I brought my matter news of Juliet's dead), 
And then in pott he came from Mantua 
To this tame place, to this tame monument. 
This letter he early bid me give hit rather, 
And threaten'd me with death, going in the vault, 
If I departed not and left him there. 

Prince. Give me the letter 1 I will look on it. 
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Where w the county's page, that raised the watch ? 
Sirrah, what made your muter in this place ? 280 

Page. He came with flower* to strew his lady's grave j 
And bid me stand aloof, and so I did : 
Anon comes one with light to ope the tomb ; 
And by and by my matter drew on him ; 
And then I ran away to call the watch. 

Priact. This letter doth make good the friar's words, 
Their course of love, the tidings of her death : 
And here he writes that he did buy a poison 
Of a poor "pothecary, and therewithal 
Came to this vault to die and lie with Juliet. 290 
Where be these enemies I Capuletl Montague! 
See, what a scourge is laid upon your bate, 
That heaven finds means to kill your joys with love t 
And I, for winking at your discords too, 
Have lost a brace of kinsmen : all are punish' d. 

Cap. O brother Montague, give me thy band : 
This is my daughter's jointure, for no more 
Can I demand. 

Men. But I can give thee more : 

For I will raise her statue in pure gold ; 
That whiles Verona by that name is known, ]CO 
There shall no figure at such rate be set 
As that of true and faithful Juliet. 
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Cap. As rich shall Romeo's by hit lady's lie j 

Poor sacrifices of our enmity 1 
Print*. A glooming peace this morning with it brings ; 
The sun for sorrow will not show his head : 
Go hence, to have more talk of these sad things ; 
Some shall be pardon'd and some punished : 
For never was a story of more woe 
Than this of Juliet and her Romeo. [Exeunt. 310 
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Glossary. 



IlTq 



■id, b>. neit) 
Advanced, rustd ; V. . . 
AcvBHTUan, venture ; II. d. 84. 
Advisk, consider, think gm it; 111 

AnAiD, afraid : II. ii. 1 10. 
AFracrmo, affected ; II.iv. .a. 
A^fectiohi, Mbain ; I. i. 133. 
Ar>m frighten - III. v- 33. 
Afom, before; II. It. ijo. 
Arena u, "by my Iff* " ; III. ii 

Agaihst, Id preparation of; III. i 

AGATK-9TONB, figure* till il tl 
agate-stone, much worn inriutfs; 

ALL alokg, at your full length ; 1 

Au." so book, as soon ; (all mod ii 

Ambling, moving in u affect* 
muuMr ; (used contemptuously) : 

AHBUBCADOIS, »ml)UKldes ; I. 1 

84- 

Amirci, punish ; III. i. 105. 



An to, ready for ; III. i. 44. 
An- ubto, rend* for : III. iiL ijj. 
As, as if; II. v.l*. 

, namal* ; IV. iii. 19. 

Ascmd, ascend to ; III. iii. 147. 

Ashud, mounted 10; III. i. 119. 

* iath, accompany: V. ii. 6. 

iat, u to that baart; II. ii. 

Atbwaut, 10m ov*r: (so (Q. 1); 

tiny as Atoms ;' (<Q. 1), "Atnm"; 
Q. a, " otfasvie") ; Lit. 57. 
Attach, arraM ; V. UL in. 

ATTSacDIHG, attentive ; II, ii. 1G7. 

d heats, pastry ; IV. iv. j. 

Y, OKU to and fro, hurry ; II. v. 
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Id, and; II. iiL 14. 
LquSntnuak; I,v. 5 «. 



Bake, lean, poor ; V. L 6S. 

, did bear ; V. ii 1 J. 

Batino, to Sap or flutter the wings : 
■ term in falconry; (Stoeveus' 
emendation; Qq. a, 3, Ff. 1, », J, 
"tayWf, Ill.ii.14. 

Bhar a bkaik, have a good memory j 



.Google 



III. 






Bill, " a Bod of pike « halbenlt, 

Idrracrly carried by the English in- 
fantry, and afterwards the usual 

liLUI, make kuown ; III. in. iji. 
Blazoh, trumpet forth ; II. yi 20, 
B«ac», couple ; V. iiL 105. 

Itmsr, briefly ; IH.ili.17s. 

Bkoad goosb; "far and wide a b.g.", 




Edtt-bkatt, "a kind of arrow used 

oat a bvb, in ai to be easily es> 

tracwd"(bfarM); II. h. id. 
Br ahd »v, directly ; ILB.IM. 
By my »av, by my faith; (a slight 

oath) ; I- t. nS. 
By vv troth, by my truth, on my 

word; II. it. 113. 
Bt tbi l-OOD, by the cross ; (■ (tight 

oath); I. S. 36. 

CAmrr, wretched, miserable ; V. L 
Cahkh, cankar-wom; II. iii. 30. 

CaFTAIH OF COHFLIHiKTS. ' CO0I- 
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upon the royal household's progress) ; 

Chaplsss, nithout jam; IV. i. fj. 
Cmargi, weight f V. iL 18. 



clw'Jy? 



1*1 1*1?^ ;. ' 



>ve ; IU. iL 10. 



'. iL 33- 

to basilisk) ; the 

aid to kill by a 

1 c.-*>h.", It. 



ooily, ealmiy;'lll!i'. 55. 

able, helpful,' Ttul of mm- 

3H, wlrranl ; IV. L 64. 

us, "secretly married"; 



figures on wells which (pound 
Cohfodkds, destroys; II. ri. 13. 



Jirsisrn/iM^CepeV'G 
COHSOKT, used with play . 



puny o 



: -C(K)^lt; 
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with ; ill. L IU. ' 

Cohioitb, amociated ; II. i. 31. 
Consoit'st, dnM keep company; 111. 

CoKTUrr urn, keep your temper; 

Contiary, contradict, oppoic : I* v. 

Convoy, cooFayiuica: II. iv. ooj. 



CoDHTunrr ; "pmhec", played 

CouNTIIYAIL, bind [ II.vi.4. 
County, conn! ; I. iiL 106. 

CoUBT-CUPROABD, aide-board foY Id- 
ling oat plate ; I. v. S. 



Ckosa, perrerje ; IV. Si. }. 

^ thwart, hinder ; Y. "i. 30. 
CioTCHtn used with play upon both 
hom of the mud (i.) whinu, fancies; 



Cunning, skill, ml ; II. ii. ml 
Cure kith, u cured by : T. ii. 45. 
C,UF.Y««'-»«U.,tha bell ordinarily mod 

for the lioging of the curfew at 

night ; iv. Tv. 4. 

Cththia, thgmooii; III. T. B. 
bunnH ; "anckiit d.", "old 




Dihuhbs, landed ••Meg; (F. 

Dent, rcfu« ; \. 1. 11. 

- III. L s*. 



Dspast, BO (wily, part ; III. 1, 56. 
DsmtD, impend ; III. i. 114. 
Dnnun, recklea ; IIl.iv. ». 

v".iii.js. 

■lie; 111. ii. 31. 
'it, rainy sonth ; 
1 belief that ill 



Dbtbikimc or, decide ; ; 




DlETKHFSRATUKE, di 

DisTanpa*"u, diieaied; II. ili. 33. 
Distraught, diitncted ; IV. iii. +9. 
Division, "variation, mndniatinn " ; 

III. ». 10. 
DocTiaia, instruction ; 1. L 244. 
Doff, put off ; Il.ii.47. 
Doubt, fear, diRruat ; V. iii. 44. 
Dkavk, did drive, urged; (Q. t, 
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T)«ift, puui.acbEoa; IV. i. 114. 
Drt-jwi, thimsh; III. L Ba. 

IV.%.*io8. * '° n " ISlC ' 

Thlir'H THI MOllfUE, ItBBp Hill; (A pTO- 

m not yet explained); 
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Finn, penalty ; (Warbwtoa*! emen- 
dation of Qq- Ff., "rimu" and 
"*«•'>; L». 06. 

ii3T house, first rank among 
duellists", or, "of the bat school of 
fnuus"; II. iv. 35. 
its; "lifiii,™ it ii becoming; I. T. 



i-f-locks. hair supposed to be nutted 
together by theclvem (Qq-a,3, F.i, 
"XlU*ii")t I.iv.po. 



ieling; ir.ri. 



EirnnRCED, pierced through 1 
Ehtbamcb (Iniyllablc) : LJ». 8. 



rt everything in e.", t 



Faii%5ik one, beamifiil woman; Prat. 

II. > 
FiHTisncon, coxcombs: (Capell'i 



•■£i 



FaWWHI. COHFUHSHT, away With 

deressony; II. ii. 89. 
Fkaitcl, fnll of fear; III. iii. 1. 
Fumkg, heartfelt 1 III. t. 75. 
Fn-SIKFLB, hereditary mod nj 

diti«nU property ; III. i. 3% 
FcsTaiiNo, rotting ; IV. lit. *j. 
FBTTUt, prepare i III- T. 15*. 



LKKKD, spotted; [Steeveni' reading 
(frond. ij; Qq., "JttttoU" i F.i, 
"flukltd" ; Pope, '•rf F tw , J" ; 



Cepell, "jSmfefV] 

FuRT-situij flirting women; (CM 
ins a familiar name for a woman) ; 
II. 1*. I«a. 

Fu>wKKan, alluding probably to the 
■bow jMneW or punched with holes : 

II. I*. 04. 

Fom>, faUi III.iu.51. 
Foolish, trifling ; I. ». 194. 
Fdhiiu, abstain t™ ; III. i. 

Fokk, DMd with play upon both aaoeee 

of the word : II. ir. 50. 
Fohwoih; "be £", commit perjury ; 

III. y. »y. 

Forth, from out of; 1. 1. 126. 
FoaTOHn's FOOL, the sport of fortune j 

III. i. .«. 
Frank, liberal: II. ii. 131. 
Fura-TOW*, VDlafranca ; I. L 109. 
Faturn, loMr ; III- v. 43* 



iway from, to avoid ; III. i. 
j, deck; IV.iLie. 



form of d ism ileal ; I. iii. 7. 

ic,' aootT; ("/*» Ot /.", to 
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pass ■ jot upon a pernon ; IV. ▼. 

Glooming, gloomy ; V. iii. 305. 

God-dbn, good evening ; I. ii. 57. 

God erf god-dun, God giv* yon ■ 
apod evening] (Oq,, Ft I, a. 3, 
* GodfitcdtH" ; Capel], "Gad rfrd 
dn'; O&ib," Gad gfgaad in?" ■, 
Staunton, "Gad yi gwd rf«"); I. 



pardon; \ 



Good aooac, aim hot, a proverbial 
eipreMioo, (found in Ray"« "/*«• 
nrb") 1 II. h. (>. 

Goodkah bos, a familiar appellation 1 

Gobi; gore blood "=clctted blood; 

IU.B.M. 
Grace, vutue. potency ; II- iiL 13. 
GaiavAHcx, grief, aorro* ; I. i. 163. 
Gns>, fatten; II. ii. 1B0. 

Hai, a home-lhrasl in fencing ; II. iv. 
Hall; " a hall, a hall," male* rown ; 
I. v. IB. 

Hap ;" dear h.", good fortune; II.il 

Harlotry, a term of contempt for a 

■iUy wench ; IV. ii. 14. 
Have at this, be warned, take care ; 

'Havioub, behavionrl II. ii. 09. 

Hxalthbokb, wholetome ; IV. iii. 

HbabtuS*, ipiritlsn, cowardly ; 



Hba«t'» ■**»," ■ popular ti 



High-lone, alone, wilhoot help; (Q. 
a, "Aftimt" \ Q.j, "* tow"; other 
edition!. " afanc ) ; I. iii. 36. 

Hichkost, highett ; II. r. a. 

Hildisg, bean wretch; III. t. 160. 

Hind*, aerft, menials ; LI re. 

His,i»j Il.iiia; V. iii. aoj. 

Hoxk, hoary, mouldy ; II. iv, 13a. 



paring); I. iii. 43. 
t, plain, simple; 1 



quibblingly) 1; 11.' I. 






»S**ifi 



dlb-holdu, I'll be an 

; (a proverbial phrase) ; 



Inconstant, capridoua, fickle [ IV. 

Inhibit, poaaeu ; I. ii- 30 
Iirorrm^fl) inantoti invitinf ; {Q. ., Ff. 



: C<X)^k 



Glo»sary. 
Jack, a »n 
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>od, jealousy ; IV. » 

— 'LB, folding chain; I 

1, rejoice; II. ii. no. 



from thtoid ballad" 



the day before T ■■—'***■■ 
£ lit of Augu-l ; I. 



LnH,iim; 111. Hi. 103. 
Liivn, lief, gladly : II. it. aij. 
Like, likely ; IV. iii. 34 
Liki of, Ua ; I. iii. 96- 

T-oggm-hkad, blockhead ; IV. iv, so. 
Long; "Ltoipeak", long in speaking, 

slow lo speak ; IV. L 66. 
Long spinnkis' legs, long-legged 

apidcra ; I. It. go. 
Lovn, i.l. Vnni 1 II. t. 7. 

M*e, the queen of the fairies ; I. iv, 

Mae*, ™ doing ; V. iii. jBo. 



; I.i 76. 
the root of wtak 
amtbtailwlnn 



hpamk, ■ kind of almond putt ; 



HBAai (triiyllebic) ; IV. i. 11. 
:»ed, haraooioue; (the reading of 
a; other editions " ttverali ' ) ; 



Msasdkb, a atatsly dance ; I. It. 10- 
Medicihb, medicinal ; II. Iii. u. 
Mikhuit, ttaed contemptuously ; II. 

MjVdup, shut op; IU. It. n. 
MlCELJL, great; it. Iii. ■*. 
Minion, aaiicy petfion ; originally-a 
ipollt darling, a farourite ; III. t. 

call you a minstrel h am nian. (with a 
play upon " to giro the gleek ") ; IV. 

Minute, miiinten; V. iii. is;. 

M! sad venture, misfortune; V. i. 

Mistehpiu'd, l ' compounded and 



itofffLi 



Moody, peevish, angry ; III. 1. r 
Moimw, nattiing ; II. ii. .86. 
Mousb-hoitt, a woman hunter 

Motbd, exasperated ; 1. i. 7. 
Much upon thbu years, aboc 

Mu rPLH, hido ; V. iii. gi. 



: C<x>^k 
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of a popular ballad of the tim; IV. 

Natural, idiot : II. iv. go. 
Naught, bad ; III. ii. to. 

Kkcdlv wiu, if — M ii I ; III. 

B. ii*. 
Smart, joyless; <(Q. '\ "«w#W); 

Nbighroub-statniii, stained with the 
blood of countrymen j [" HttrUwr- 
it*imd itttl- instead of ' •ittQUmr- 

<tm*td ttil" (Danial)]; I.i.Ba. 

-^'tiiSh, anaw : I. i. m. 
Nica, trilling; III. 1. 159. 
Nona ; " she will n.", U. she will 

of it, the will bam nothing 

with.t; iILy.iso. 

Norou, noticed, observed : V. L 
Nothing, not at all ; 1. L no. 



R$« 



1 "J; III- i. 



O'eb-pe 
0.(6, 

Old, accustomed, prnctisi 

Ob, of; I. iy-nj3, 74- 

Owe*, only; I. iii. (l. 
Ohutiok, effect; III. i. 



Skwfn, iiL 



basket made of the wale: 



Owes, will II.U.46. 

Palt, pals I IV. i. 100, 
Pa.t, .id.. LLtai. 
Paetiian, * kind of balbett, or pike ; 



III. tii. a. 

Pastsy, th. nan in which pin w 

Pat, rim ; I. i. iu 

PainsH, iUIj, tSidiah; IV.fi. 14. 



Pudoha-hi's, people who an con. 
tinaaUr .saying >•*«« aw; (Q0.4. 



Sun god, who ambitiously triad lo 
drive the chariot of his father ; III. 

ilcher, scabbard ; fused contemptu- 
ously); III. Lit. 
Pih, the centra of the butt in archery ; 

PLAMTAlN-uaar, (mppoaed to be 



Plats, plaits, bra 
Plucks, pulls 1 II 
Poo* John, a c 

salted and rlris 

I. L3J. 
Popkuh FEaJt, a 

aft. 
POITLTg wall-brat 



instant) IV. i, 



: -C(K)^k — 



Pnica-, point ; Il.iv. 119. 

n. in ai. m ™ c *™' ™° "° " 

Paine* or cats, (nsad with isfennc 
to J >**;/, (he pun erf the ™i i 

Paocoajts, causes her to come; III. v. 

.: __**c 

P*o*ogu«, delay ; IV. L ,a. 

.Phuhogukd, put off, deleved ; II. ii. 

Pun*, low shoe; II. iv.64. 

Puntu kevzbso, e back-handed stroke 

In fencing : H. IT. 37. 
Puhgb, dear from suspicion ; V. iit. 

Pukgbd, cleared from smoke ; (John- 
son cooi. "urgd"; Collier MS., 
"trnffdh-.l-tw- 



Quoth, take note" of; ((Q. 1) 

Reason, apeak, talk ; III. L si- 

Rbckonimg, estimation; 1,11,4. 

KiUT, squalid, foal ; IV. i. 83. 

Rhudixi; "bath our r, H , the heal 
ins of both of ru; II. ilL <■■ 

Rs&ncTiv*. raij«rdfuli III. L 198. 

Rut too ratn, it. God rat rot 
mnr, God keep too aserry ; e fern 
of salutation mostly used Hi parting 

n back ; III. i. 1*9. 
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:ofE»v, roeoeiy, nicks ; <F. 4, 
•' *«**•* !<Q- I), " roferif,"-); 

:oseuahv, ■ bob used at bridals and 

burials ; IV, V. 79- 
Rotk i " did read by rote and could 

not spell," "ccewurted of phcaiaa 

learned by heart, bnl knew nothing; 

of the true characters of Lav* 

(Schmidt); II. UL 88. 
Rusagate, vagabond; III. v. 00. 
Ruhawat?, (*. Note); III. ii. 6. __ 

(CapeU 



me me taw, »im 
a eluded the lew " ; 
nnd Long MS., 
ierMS, "brvsWy. 



iach, incited, caused; I 
IV HUT. make 1 



Shikld; "God a,", God forbid i IV. 
Lai. 



on;IV.ii.ij. 

given absolution; II. iv. 

Q. .x "wsjA-* 
iptibla'; la? Iv. 



Lmaatj^olly; «Q. .X "**#!.£ 



feripr; IV.ii-a. 

SlR-SBVBUHCB, a CO 

mvrncf {taht r 
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■potentially, whan referring to 
■nnietriiog improper ; I. It. 41. 

Note); II. ir. i6». 

Sup, naod with a play apou iLlp°a 

counterfeit coin ; II. ft. 51. 
Slop, large low brachci; II. it. 

Sober-suited, quiuly dad; 111. 1L 

Bo HO I a iporring term ; II. i.. ij6, 
Solemnity, celebration of uuptlall ; 

IV. v. b. 
Sou snonvmu'KsmWi elae, 

oltewhcrc ; I. i. 004. 
Sometime, sometime! ; I. iv. 70. 
Sooh - speeding, quickly acting, 

Sorr, choaae, select [IV. £ 14. 
Sorted out, found out, discovered ; 

III. T. HO. 

Spanish ulades, Spanish ewordt ; 
Toledo, in Spain, was famoui for the 
temper of ita swords 1 I. iv. Ba. 

Sped, despatched, undoa* ; III. i. 04. 

Spite, vexation ; II. Lay 

, "in a. of me," in defiance, to my 

mortification ; I. L 85. 

EfLEiB, hat, Impetuosity ; III. L 

Spoke hih fair, (poke to him with 

gentle wordi ; 111. i. is*. 
StaeyetH, " looks nut hungrily " ; V. 

State; "hen etude all your a.", 
" the whole of yonr (octane depends 
on this": Ill.ili. 166. 

Stat, detain ; V. liL if t. 

, iionr; III. lit 14a. 

, watt for; ll.v. 3 6. 

STAT'o, delayed : V. ill 951. 

Steads, hatpi ; II. lii. 54. 

Still, always ; I.J. .n- 

Si-occata, a throat in taoakf ; [" A On 
■AtrvaA*." Kniahl 1 * aeeaa^aejeei at 




Tow aim, at hud ; 1. 1. iu. 

Tor, folljr, idle finer ; IV. I 119. 

Ihhoiu, plate ; I. v. a. 

Tcin, proved; IV. iii. 19. 

Trccklb-jwo, ■ bad ruiiniuj < 
wheel*, to be ptubed under anothe 
called a standing -btd ; II. I jo. 

Tdbh tube, nun Ihywlf round, mn 

Tutor, coach : III. i. 33. 
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Vnui, universal; II.lv. no. 
View, outward appearance ; I. i. 175. 
y~' "SaV'' I L *"' 



falconry)'; IliTiLi*' " 
UKarurVD, sot overehmjed ; II. ii 



VauDTTV, vain* ; IIL iii. 33. 

V amity, trivial purroU, vain di 

II.vi.au. 
VnoHA stukts, the am 

Verona; III, i. OJ. 




m.ii. i». 

wnrr, written; I. iii- 8a. 
Wrought, brouglu about ; III. 1 

Ybt hot, not vet ; II.fi.jB. 



*SW*J&ft<T-» 
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Notes. 



Prologue, omitted in Ff. 

I. i. *■}. iirml'; to Qq. 4, $; Qq. 1, 3, Ff. read •dnU, t tod 
•dmV 

I. i. 10!. '/-rt*#r ' j *> Q«j. *, + ; Q. J, <>**»-' j Q. 3, Ff. ., », 
3, 'Fatkm'i F. 4, •Pttka'i.' 

I. I. i«7, '*m aw *• «K ahtad'i Pope (from Q. i), ' *™ 
an from c m fa */ ' ; Theobald, 'drrumut* walk abroad.' 

I. L 134. ' tVkick ttm wml imgkl vkrrt mtit might mi U fnmd' % 
Pope (from Q. 1), 'Tkttmut m-i tatud, cnlM *«»'« mnrf «Jw'; 
Keigtitley, ' Wait* <*n-s . . . ,' etc; Herr oonj. ' JFitioi fin *»,« 
ought nhirt man . . .'; Alias conj. ' inkich thai mil isu S hl whirs 

I. i. 15a, '«■'; Theobald'* emendation of Qq. and Ff., 

1.1. 178. Uti fath-axiji It Mi mill'; Staunton conj. ' 1* path, 
•toagi it tur villi' ; Hinmer, ' , . . iii.' 

LL 191. 'Why «* it'; Seymour conj. irVhynuk h, mmfy'i 
Collier MS., ' ff% Mat, £■•»&, fc*( Momm«n eouj. • JFAj, 
«**, Bomtic, jwl «'; Kelghtley, ■ Wky, gmtlt amirn, auk a'; 
Orger conj. ■ Why, auk a few is.' 

L 1. 196. '™W; Pope'* correction (from Q. 1); Qq„ Ft., 

I I. lot, 'Bid m tick luiajakjtMlt'; to (Q. 1) Qq. 4, 3 ; 

, Google 
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Qq. a, %, F. i, read > ^ «4> n u latbuiic main ' ; Ff. i, 3, 4, 
1 jf jJcif Wl ™ £Wrf laament main' 

I. L 117. ' Frsmlnfi ■wtai thiUbk bow ihi /iW ufaniV' ; Grant 
White conj. "Gwut .... minV; Qq., Ff., 'ssnionw"; 
Collier MS., '<**o™'<£' 

Li. 111. '«*■* tarty <6tt mw rim' ; Theobald read! ' tbi/4 4cr 
ifij/ Btarty'i Stan ' ; Keightley, • wtVA in- 1&* fn»(J dm.' 

L ii. 15. ' S4i ir ffc hoptfid lain jf m 3 fli' j Johnson conj. 
' Bit it lie haft ami itay tf my fijl yon.' 

I. II. 15. 'mail Jar! iurtei Ugkt' ; Theobald rcadi 'mokJart 
l—fi Bail ' ; Warbnrton, 'main dark mm ligil' ; Jackson conj. 
> mail dark *«Wj Cf h! ' ; Daniel conj. ' mat dark ktovea'i ligil.' 

I. 1L 16. 'y»««5 "m ' g Johnaon conj. '}«•*' 

I. Li. 3*. « JFUe* m wk tow," etc.; so Qq. 4, 5 ; Qq. i, 3, Pf., 
■aw'idr'-'; (Q. 1), 'S4-»|««'/"»» ■}**»-£«.*; 
perhaps we should read with Mann, ' Wii&i *■ awn vi™ e/" 
mam/, mou hdmg ax'; many reading) have been proposed. 

I. ili. 33. ' Siaic, pUti lit <*c*-*mm,' referring to the effects of 
the earthquake ; Daniel conj. 'gutk ' for • quoth.' 

I. Hi. 66, 67. 'kwr'; Pope's emendation (from Q. 1); 
Qq., Ff., '/nan' and 'imr.' 

L It. 39. ' Tht game war mftr ™ fair, ami I am dm*'; "an 
allusion to an old proverbial saying which advise* to give orer 
when the game Is at the fairett" (Rluon). 

I. Iv. 41. Cf. Chaucer's Mod fit' , PrtUgat:-- 
Tktrptm, our hotttfirr in jafc tmdfltyr. 
And uydt i sin, ir/hat! 
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Romeo and Juliet at- Note*. 

effort to move on" {«* Prof. Skeat't A'ciu ft Camltrimy Tula, 
VoL <r. p. 4J5-«> 

L ii. 41. ' Of tii' iir-rrrtrnui trot ' | Siuger 1 ! emendation from 
(Q. 1); Qq. read 'Qrumym MMm far* ; W. I, », J, « Or 

I. It. 45. CapeU't emendation; (Q. t) read* ' Wi iur*i —r 

Ugh, hy ngit, iii. Lamf* ty *»'; Qq., ' W, wailt or iigAti M 
«*w, %*. ligki, iyday'; F£, • W* wt «r iigte « ««f, lighu, 

I. it. 66. ■ MjM- ; Pope', reading (from Q. 1 ); Qq., F. 1, > mm'; 
Ff.i, s, 4, ■«.*■«.'; Ulrlci (from Collier MS,), 'mili-mdd'. 
. It. 77. 'Cmrtia'i'i Pope (irom Q. 1) read) ■Antyw-'f '; 



I. iv. (5. 'Ofhtolik,'; Thlrlby conj. 'O/J/hu'; Keightter 
conj. ' Transit/'; Clark MS., 'Ofiiiu'. 

I. It. 91. 'UnttHgUd'; 'ttkkk tmt *.', the untangling of 
which. 

I. I*. 10). 'A»'j Pope'i reading (from Q. 1); Qq., Ff„ 
>d*'j Collier MS., 'riaV. 

Lt, ,9. 'milh** abmt<; (Q. 1), >wiB in* ofex'; Qq., 
PL, 'wHwtbdBl'; Pope, ' tw'tf i»i a i-rf ' ; Daniel, 'mtf 

L ». «. 'A *™ *W*i m (Q. t) Qq., F. 1; Ft, a, j,4 

reads • Ha- br&dy ' ; Bulloch conj. ' In •Iriami 1M1' ; etc. 

IL i. to. •fm u m a 'i Qq. *, 3. 'J U —a r 'j F. I, 'frmamt'; 
Ff. a, j, 4, 'C~pfy'; Rowf,'™^.' 

IL I. 13. ' '"'■,' StetTeni (from Q. 1); Qq., Ft., •Inn.' 

II. 1. 1). 'Iwk-A&w Ctfid, ki that litt it trim'; all the early 
editions read 'Abraham Cupid' ; Theobald conjectured 'a.**™'; 
Upton, • .iaSm,' referring to Adam Bell, the famous archer. It 
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must be borne in mind, however, that ' Airam,' ' Aaraham,' wu I 
regular corrupt form of anion, formerly often wrlttan aim, airam, 

II. li. 41-4*. 'Mr **y tllur fart JMaaaimr la a man. 0, it imaa 
ttlur mnrnu! Miloiie'j emendation ; Pope (from Q. 1) read* ' ar 
ag atiirfarl ' ; Qq., Ft,'Oit ami slktr mami Bilaagar U a tun.' 

II. 11. 44. <■»■»,' to Pope (froin Q. i); Qq., Ff., 'mrd.' 

IL 11. 6i. 'fair maid, if lUhcr t/ut di,iiti' ; to Qq., Ff.j Pope 
(from Q. i) read* 'fair ,ai*t . . . Siflian'; Theobald, 'fair 
taint . . . dijiih'; Grant White, 'fair maid . . . £ipleote'\ Anon. 
COuj. 'fair maid . . . miitUr.' 

II. II. 107. 'Utmd ■» / m'i *o (Q. I) Qq. ; Ff. rod 

II- II. IS3- '«"K'i«lQ.Sl Q. 4.''*«'i Qq. 1, J,Ff., 'rfrjfi*. 

II. il. 189. 'fait*?, *U'; CapoU'i reading (from Q. 1); Qq. 
Ff. $,a,'Frur,Jeieall'; Ff. I, 1, ■ Frit Jue ail.' 

II. iil. t-4- Omitted In Ff. t, 3, 4. 

II. ill. 4. •<ia i ,',patAandr,ta*',ji<rju>kti*'; MaJone'i reading 
(from Q. 1); Qq., F. ■, •art'/ ft*, ami TiUai iarmmr aimb'; 
Popa,'atyifat/rmay,madinf Titans witii,.' 

II. Hi. 13. ' •mail,' to Pope from (Q. 1); Qq., Ff., 'waif. 1 

II. Iv. 1 61. 'I am ami ef his ikmni-molti ' ; > itaini-mclu ' occur* 
nowhere else, its origin it uncertain ; It It perhapt connected 
with/iaM, ltd*, 'ai if asioriated in winding yarat' (or iioin'i = 
gim, of Mi jiuas dagger; 'at if a brother in arm*'). 

ILtL J4. •immtftm af iaff m, 1 ; to Qq. a, 3; Qq. 4, S , 
'lammiaftamiafkatfimj'-, ¥t, 1 ram mp rami rfkalfi my', tto. 

HI. i. n 8. <iiiMa»,'CapeU'i reading from (Q. i):Q. j, other 

tlixtn, ' ami*.' 

ULL171. '^'[(Q. 1) Qq. 4.S. *•!«'. «q- ». I. F- '. 

•agat"; Ft*,), 4, '««*.' 
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Romeo and Juliet *■ Notes. 

III. t. 1 93. •hat/i'; Knight'* emendation; Qq., Ff., read 
'htarlt' ; Hanmer, 'halt"; Johnson, 'hiarli'.' 

III. U. 6. 'Jkat nmatvayr' eyu may mnh' ; an epitome of the 
various Interpretatioai of these wards filling no leu that twenty- 
eight pages of Furness' variorum edition ; the Quartos and Folios 
do not mark the possessive, and scholars are divided on the sub- 
ject of the lingular or plural possessive. The Cambridge editors 
evidently make ■ naamp ' = runagates, night -prowlers. The 
present editor cannot bring himself to believe that Shakespeare 
intended this reading, and would faiu substitute ' Smuvw/'i ' in 
the sense of ' Day's ' ; ' Runaway ' may have belonged to the 
playful phraseology of Elizabethan girls, and savours of the 
expressive language of children's rhymes. 

111. 11. 66. 'dBsr-£™s";Pope'i reading (from Q. i);Qq., Ff., 

IIL II. 76. ' Dove-feather' d raven'; Theobald's emendation of 
Qq- *i 3, F. l| 'Sammr dwefealherd Aiwa'; Qq. 4, 5, Ff. %, 3, 
4, ' Kumauw dau./eathred Rant*.' 

Ill 11. 79. 'dam™ nsftst'l «.Qq.4, S . Ff. *, 3, 4,5 Qq. 3,3, 
1 dimmeiaml' ; F. 1, ' damn: saint.' 

III. 111. Jt. 'Thou fund madman, hear me ixl ifuai a imrd' \ 
Malone's emendation (from Q. t); Qq. x, 3, 'Tim find mad 
man, heare aw a little speak- ' ; Qq. 4, 5, ' The* faid mad mam, heare 
me a lilllt ifnaii' J F. I, < Then fond mad man, hare mtiffah'; Ff. 
I, J, 4, ' Fond mad max, hear e mi ipeaie.' 

III. v. 31. According to Warburton there Is a popular saying 
to this effect, doe to the fact that the toad has very fine eyes and 
the lark very ugly ones. 

IIL v. 55, •ttJotD'; Pope's reading from (Q, t); Qq., Ff., 'n 
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